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THE

VESPERS OF PALERMO;

A TRAGEDY.

) ——— P

ACT THE FIRST.

Scane L—A Valley, with Vineyards and Cottaées

Groups of Peasants—Procida, disguised as a Pilgrim,
amongst them

- 1 Peasant. Av, this was wont to be a festal time
In days gone by ! I can remember well
The old familiar melodies that rose
At break of morn, from all our purple hills,
To welcome in the vintage. Never since
Hath music seem’d so sweet! But the light hearts
Which to those measures beat so joyously
Are tamed to stillness now. There is no voice
Of joy thro’ all the land.

2 Pea. . ~ Yes! there are sounds
Of revelry within the palaces,
And the fair castles of our ancient lords,
Where now the stranger banquets. Ye may hear,
From thence the peals of song and laughter rise
At midnight’s deepest hour.
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3 Pea. Alas! we sat
In happier days, so peacefully beneath
The olives and the vines our fathers reard,
Encircled by our children, whose quick steps
Flew by us in the dance! The time hatlhi been -
‘When peace was in the hamlet, wheresoe’er
The storm might gather. But this yoke of France
Falls on the peasant’s neck as heavily
As on the crested chieftain’s. We are bow’d
Eren to the earth. - .
" Pea. CHiLp. My father, tell me when
Shall the gay dance and song again resound  °
Amidst our chesnut-woods, as in those days
Of which thou ’rt wont to tell the joyous tale ?
1 Pea. When there are hght and reokless hearts
once more
In Sicily’s green vales. Alas! my boy,
Men meet not now to quaff the flowing bowl,: - !
To hear the mirthful song, and cast aside .
The weight of work-day care:—they mest, to

speak
Of wrongs and sorrows, and to whisper thoughts
They dare not breathe aloud. .

Procipa. (from the back-ground.) Ay, it is well
So to relieve th’ o’erburden’d heart, which pants c
Beneath its weight of wrongs ; but better far
. Insilence to avengé them Coo

AN oLp Pea.” ' What deep VOice o
Camemththatstarthngtone’ B A

/

1Pea. - ftwasourg'aest's. &

-

ol
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The stranger pilgrim, who hath sojourn’d here
Since yester-momn. Good neighbours, mark him well:
He hath a stately bearing, and an eye
Whose glance looks thro’ the heart. His mien accords
TIl with such vestments,, How he folds yound him
His pilgrim-cloak, e’en as it were a robe -
Of knightly ermine !, . That commanding step ,
Should have been uged in courts and camps to move.
Mark him} . . _
Oup Pea. Nay, rather, mark himnot: the times
Are fearful, and they teach the boldest hearts
A cautious lesson. , What should bring him hare’!
A Yourn. He spoke of vengeance !
OLp Pra, . , - Peace! we are beset
By snares on every side, and we must learn
In silence and in patience to endure.
Talk not of vepgeance, for the word is death.
Pro. (coming forward indignantly, )—The word is
death ! " And what hath life for tkee, _
"That thou shouldst cling to it thus? thou abject thmgt
‘Whose very soul is moulded to the yoke,
And stamp’d with servitude. What! is it life,
"Thus at a breeze to start, to school thy voice -
Into low fearful whispers, and to cast
Pale jealous looks arcund thee, lest, e’en then,
Strangers sheuld.cateh its echo 7—Is there anght
In this so precious, that thy favtow 'd. cheek
Is blanch'd with terrar:at the passing thought
Of hazarding some few and evil days,
Which drag thus pooly on?



’ ,THE VESPEBS [Act L

SoME or TuE Prasants. Away, a,way !
Leave us, for there is danger in thy presence.
Pro. Why, what is danger 7—Are there deeper 1lls~
Than those ye bear thus calmly" Ye have dram’d
The cup. of b1ttemess, till nought remains -
To, fear or shnnk from—tlierefore, be ye strong !
Power dwelleth with despair. -—-Why start ye thus
At words which are but echoes of the thoughts
Lock’d in your secret souls 7—Full well I know,
There is not one amongst you, but hath nursed
‘Some proud indignant feeling, which doth make
One conflict of his life. I know thy wrongs,
And thme--and thine,~but if within your breasts; -
There is no cherd that vibrates to my voice,
Then fare ye well. , -
A YoutH. (‘coming forward.) No, no! say on, say ont
There are still free and fiery hearts e'en here, :
That kindle at thy words. s
" Peas. Ifthat mdeed o
Thou hagt, 3. hope to give us. L
Pro. % v There is hope - -
For all whe, puﬁ'er with indignant thoughts - . -
Which work in silent strength . What! think. yg.-
‘Heaven Vo :
O'erlogks, th’. appresser, if. he bpm: a.whxle T
His crested head on high 7— tell you, no! . - s
Th’ avenger willnot slegp. It:was an hour = .
Of triumph ta the conqueror, when ous king, -
Our young brgve Conradin, i in life's fair morn,. i
On thetod seadfold died. - Vet Rottbe less | v

.
¢

4

,4,
Ty



Is justice throned above ; and her good time
Comes rushing on in storms: that royal blood
Hath'lifted an accusing voice from earth, -
And hathi been heard. 'The tiaces of the past ‘_
Fade in man’s heart, but ne’er doth heaven forget. -
Peas. Had we but arms and leaders, we are men
Who might earn vengeance yet ; but wanting these, _*
What woulds’t thou have us do’ - :
Pro. ' Be vigilant ;
And when the signal wakes the land, arise!
The peasant’s arm is strong, and there shall be _
A rich and noble harvest. Fare ye well. [ Erit Procida.
1 Peas. This man should be a prophet: how tie séém'd
To read our héarts with his dark searching glance " '
And aspect of command! And yet his'garb  © - v
Is mean as ours. -
2 Peas. Speak low; I know him well.
At first his voice disturb’d me like a dream -
Of other days ; but T remember now -
His form, seen oft when in my youth I servéd * ' -
Beneath the banners of our kings. * *Tis he
‘Who hath been exiled and’ pmscn'bed so longz I 10

AY

The Count di'Procida. - oo dopd W
Pras. ~ And is this he? sy i
Then heaven protect him? fb‘rﬂroﬂn@%is"éteﬁh"-h“’" b
‘Will many snares’oéseﬁ S bt DAL o
1 Peas. © "Hlecomesnbt”thus o il

But with some mighty purposes - doubt'it: hotb‘ i 10
Perchance t bring us freedom. Hé is en, i+ ¢ 1.0

Whose faith; thro' ‘many -« trial, liath been prdvadf A
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True to our fiative princes, . But away! '~ = '
The noon-tide heat is past, and from the seas '

Light gales are wandering thro® the vmeyards now
We may resunie om' toil. )
' ‘[ Edeunt Peusants.

H

Scene IL.—=The Terrace of a Castle.
Eribert.  Vittoria.

Vrrroria. Have I not told thee, that I bear a heart
Blighted and cold ?-—Th’ affections of my youth
Lie slumbering in the grave ; their fount is closed, '
And all the soft and playful tenderness
~ Which hath its home in woman’s breast, ere yet
Deep wrongs have sear'd it ; all is fled from mins, -
Urge me no more. '
Ermerr. O ladyt doth the flower
That sleeps entomb'd thro’ the long wintry storis '
Unfold its beauty to the breath of spring: -
And shall' ot woman’s heart, from chill despait,
Whke at Iove's voice ? - o
Vir. Love !—make love’s name thy spell,
And I am strong !—the very word calls up -
From the dark past, thoughts, feelings, powers, army’d
In arms against thee —Know'st thou whem I 'lov'd)
While my soul's dwelling place was still on eaith?’
One who wagd born for empire, and endow'd - '
With such high gifts of princely majesty, @
As bow'd dll hearts before him '—Was he not:* .
Brave, foyaly beaitiful-2~And such he died 3 -
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He died t=-hast thou forgotten 1--And thon'rt hers,
Thou meet’st my glance with eyes which coldly loak’d,
~—Coldly —nay, rather with triumphant gage,
Upon his murder 1~~Desolate. as. 1 am,
Yet . in the mien of thine affianced bride, -
Oh, my lost Conradin! there should be still
Somewhat of loftiness, which might o’erawe
~ 'The hearts of thine assassins. :
Err. ' ~ Haughty dame !
"If thy proud heart to tenderness be alosed,
Know; danger is around thee: thou hast foes
That seek thy ruin, and my power alone
Can shield thee from their arts.
Vir. - Provengal, tell
Thy tale.of danges to some happy heart,
‘Which hath its little world of loved ones round,
For whom to tremble ; and its tranquil joys
'That make -earth, Paradise. I stand alone;
~—They thataze blest may fear. -
Ert, - . Is there not one .
Who ne’er commands in vain 7—proud. lady, bemd : -
Thy spirit to thy fate ; for know that he, : .. .
Whose car of triunaph in its earthquake path. - i } - »
~Q’ar the bow’d neck of prostrate Sigily, - .2 .. 1
Hath borne him to dominion ; he, my king, .. ..
* Chagles of Anjou, decrees thy hand the boon. - . .-
My deeds have well deserved; and: who hatb. power
Agazmthxsmanda.teﬂ SRR
Vir.. . o .. .Yigaroy, tell thy lord,
That c’en wtheqe ch,am lio heaviest. on the land,
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Souls may not all-be-fatterd.. Oft; €re now,
Conquerors haye rock’d the earth, yet fail’d to tame
- Unto their purposes; that restless fire, .
Inhabiting man’s breast.—A. spark bursts forth, . . °
And sothey perish !—is the fate of those
Who sport with lightning—and it may be his:
—Tell him I fear him not, and thus am free.. :
Err. “Tis-well, Then nerve that lofty heart to bear
The wrath which is not powerless. Yet again .
Bqthlpk thee, lady !— Love may change—hath changed
To vigilant hatred oft, whose sleepless eye 3
Still finds what most it seeks for, . Fare thee well. !
-—Loolg to it yet '—-—To-morrow I retyra. H
T [Ew Euberﬁ.
Vir. To-morrow '—-—Some ere now have slept and
dreant : ]
Of morrows which ne’er dawn’d—or ne’er for thqm ;
So silently, thejr deep and still repose . - . - .
Hath melted into death 1—~Are there. nd; bq]xm
In nature’s boundless realm, to pour out-sleep - -
Like this, gn. me.?~~Yet should my spirit still : -
‘Endure its earthly bonds, till it could bear ., : -
To his a glonous tale of his own isle,.. .
Free and avenged,— Thpp“ should’st be nqw at
work, iy ueect N0 s
In wrath, my ’#aurefEt%' Wh9 dqsl:hfcy RS
Thy spiry pillar of dark smoke s high, - -
Thro’ the red heaven, of gunsegp—sleep’st thou stnll,
With.al) thy, fqunts: of firs, while spotlers: s

The g‘IOWlng Vales bema%w/qs ng I“nqcf & H lz x
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(Prooida enters disgedisedy - =

' Ha! whoattthow, ' "
Unbldden guest, that with so mute a step‘ ne
Dost steal upon me? S ’ '

Pro. * 7 One, o'er whom hath pase'd- "~ © ©
All that can change man’s aspect '-«-Yet not long
Shalt thou find safety in forgetfulness.” - -
~I am he, to breathe whosé name is penlous,
Unless thy wealth could bribe {he winds to silerce. *
wKniow’st thou this, lady P -~ "'(He shows @ ring,

Vir. : Righteous Heaven! the pledge
Amidst his people from the scaffold thrown ,
By him who perish'd; and whose kingly blood o
Bren yet is unatoned.—My heart beats hlgh-—
LaOh; welcome, welcome! thou art Proclda, o
Th’ Avenger, the Dehverer'

Pro. -~ 7 * " Call me so o
When my great task isdone. Yet whocantell -
If the retirn’d B¢ welcome 1—Many a heart e

3

Is cha.ngeﬂ ginée last we met. TI
Vi 0 Whydostthougaze,' reid
With such a still and ‘solemin eamestness ool
Uponmy alterd nﬂen" Lo e “ Lo J};
“PHo.- " That I may read Bl
If to the w1dow’d love of Conradin, - ~ - o
Or the proud Eriberts tnumphant bri&e AR ST J:
I now entrust - my fate ' . '
Vir.o Y ~Thou, Pmeiﬁav Fi

That thou shouldShwmng'me*thus '-Prdl&ﬁg thy‘gaze |
Tlulthathfpundanamwer SNTIACt ORI ,.,'" 3.0 2%
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Pro. "Tis enough,
Ifind itin thy cheek, whoae rapld change
Is from death’s hue to fever’s ; in the wild
Unsettled brightness of thy proud dark eye,.
And inthy wasted form. Ay, ’tis a deep
And solemn joy, thus in thy looks to trace,
Instead of youth’s gay bloom, the characters . ,
Of noble suffering ;~on thy brow the same
Commanding spirit holds its native state.. . -~ .
Which could not stoop to vxleness, Yet the --

voice

Of Fame hath told afar that thou shouldst wed
This tyrant, Eribert.

Vir. And told it not
A tale of insolent love repell'd with scorn,
Of stern commands and fearful menaces
Met with indignant courage ?—Procida !
It was but now that haughtily I braved
His sovereign’s mandate, which decrees my hamd.
With its fair appanage of wide domains .
And wealthy vassals, a most fitting boon,
To recompense his crimes.—I smiled—ay, smiled—
In proud security ! for the high of heart
Have still a pathway to escape disgrace,
Tho’ it be dark and Jone. ‘

Pro. g Thou shalt not need
To tread its shadowy mazes. Trust my words :.
L.tell thee, that a spirit is abroad, y
Which will not slumber till its path be traced
By deeds of fearful fame. Vittoria, live !.
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It is most meet thiat thou shouldst live, to soe
The mighty expiation ; for thy heart -« "~
(Forgive me that T wrong'd its fuithy hath -nursed ' !
A high, majestic grief, whose seal is set oot
Deep on thy marble brow. '
Vir.. Then thou canst tell,"

By gazing on the wither'd rose, that there = - = - '
Time, or the blight, hath Work’d t~—Ay, this isin -’
Thy vision’s scope : but oh ! the things unseen, ‘
Untold, undreamt of, which like shadows pass
Hourly o’er that mysterious world, a mind

"'To ruin struck by griefl—Yet doth my soul,
Far, midst its darkness, nurse one soaring hope,
Wherein is bright vitality.—Tis to see 3
His blood avenged, and his fair heritage,
My beautiful native land, in glory risen, -

"Like a warrior from ‘his' shimbers ! Vo

Pro.. ' ' Hear'st thou not-

With what a deep and ominous moan, the voice -
Of our great mountain swells ?—There will be goon’

s N

A fearful burst ~—Vittoria! brood no mote- * "4
In silence o’er thy sorrows; but go forth =~ ¥
Amidst thy vassals, (yet be secret stilly - " ' "l

And let thy breath give murture to the s;)aﬂt

Thou It find already kindled.” I vhove oy = ° o

In shadow, yet swakening in my path' R

That which shall startle natmns Fare thee well! -
Vir. When shalt ‘we ' meet aga.m dAre e nbt

ﬂlose : S T AP _:;:a ov ﬂ'}} )
. \' ’;{ t".'L.-.wi i:..;‘vl'.'.‘ Vi./ \r‘v\'-.d’ {;{
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Whom most he loved on eatth, and thmk’st thou not '.

That love €'én ‘yet shall bring his spifit near’, '

While thus we hold commumon" ' R

Pro. " Yes, Ifeel RN

Its breathing influence whilst 11ook on thee,

Who wert its light in lift, Yet will we not

Make womanish tears our offering on his tomb’; '

He shall have nobler tribute '—I must hence, -

But thou shalt soon hear more. Await the time. .
‘ ' [ Exeunt separately.”

Scexe IIL—The Sea Shore.
Raimond di Procida. Constance.-

. Consrance. Thereisa shadow far within your eye, -
Which hdth of late been deepemng You w%re wontl
Upon the clearness of your open brow ;

To wear 4 brighter spirit, shedding round
Joy, like our southern sun. Itis not wel,.
If some dark thought be gathering o'er your ‘soul, .
To hide it from affection. -Why is thlS :
My Rainionid, why { is this?

- Refsiodnl't -~ Oh Y fromthe dreams :
Of yooeitht] Swéet: Gonstance, hath not manhood still
A wild ané gtistiny w&kémng *~They depart
Light afiér Hght, o' gloticus visions fade, i
The vaguely beaut&ﬁ:&' Hill earth; 'umfeﬂ’d
Lies pale around'; and life’s realities" .
Press on the soul, from its unfathom’d depth -~ *
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the fi f lings, ropd thoughts,
In all th eir feaizuyf str:r:gth '-—"Igs ever thuti, . .
And doubly so with me; Jor 1 : awoke I
With high aspirings, making ita curse - '.,
To breathe where noble minds are bow'd, as here. T

—To breathe!—it is not, breath . o
Con. R | know thy gnef. R,
—Andis't not mine "-—rfor those devoted men, . .« g

Doom’d w1th their hfe to expiate some wild Word, .
Born of the soclalhour Oh! I have knelt, '
Een at my brother's feet, with fruitless tears,
Imploring him to spare. - His heart is shut
Against my voice ; “yet will 1 not”ﬁ)rsake
The cause of mergy. . :

Rar, « Waste not thou, thy prayel:s,
Oﬁ entle loveQ forthem. There’slittle negd . .-

} For élty, tho’ the galling chainbe worn. = . ... .- ,~
By some few slaves the less. Let them. depa,rt,' . T
There isa Wﬁ)ﬂd beyond th’ oppressor’s reach, ., L

And thither lles theirway.- .t J'}]

' CON. C AlaS'ISee '11‘))”{01‘

That some new wrong hath ple,med yqu,tq\t}:g,ﬁgﬁ M

~ Rar. Pardon, beloved Constance, if my, words, q -
From, feelings hourly stung, have canght, porchanes 10

A tone of b;ttemess.»Oh ! . when. ﬂu})ﬁmq,% Lliwr A

With their swget eloqugnt jhppghtfu‘lxgesp;qqre,.ﬁxﬂdj,h,[

Thus tenderly, on mine,, I should foxget, ., { vloumnsy odT

All else in their soft beg.ms and: yet I came; oL q wonl

To tell theeq-— O Lt Juoz eds o zzord
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CoN. ' What? ‘What waadst monmw»c
speak | T

Thou wouldst not leave me! ’
Rar 1 bave cast a cléud, -

The shadow of dark thoughts and ruin'd fortunes, '

Orer thy bright spirit. ' Haply, were I gone, .

Thou wouldst résume thyself, and dwell once more

In the clear sunny light of youth and joy, ‘

E’en as before we met—Dbefore we loved! '
Con. This is but mockery --Well thou know'st

thy lave

Hath gjven me nobler bemg ; made my heart ,

A home for all the deep sublimities - -

Of strong affection ; and I would not change

Th’ exalted life I draw from that pure souroe,

With all its checquer'd hues of hope and fear,

Ev'n for the brightest calm. Thou most nnkmd |

Have I deserved this ? :
Rar. Oh! thou hast deserved' -

A love less fatal to thy peace than mine. -

Think not tis mockery!—But I cannot rest -

To be the scorn’d and trampled thing ¥ am

In this degraded land. Its very skies, '

That smile as if but festivals were held

Beneath their cloudless azure, weigh me down

With a dull sénse of bondage, and Fpine :~ - ' -

For freedom s charter'd air. I would go forth -

To seek my noble father ; he hath been = - o

Too long a Toniély exﬂg, and his name - o Y
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Seoms fading jnthe dim obaeurity. .
Which gathers round my fortunes. . i
Con. - Must we part 2
And is it coma {¢ this 2—0h ! I have still
Deem’d it enough of joy with thee¢to share . ..
E’en grief itself+-and now—hut this is vain ; oL
Alas! too deep, too fond, is woman's love, . = -
T'oo full of hope, she casts on troubled waves L
The treasures of her soul! = ~
Rar Oh, speak not thus -
Thy gentle and desponding tones fall cold
Upon my inmost heart.—I leave thee but o
T'o be more worthy of a love like thine. ‘
For I have dreamt of fame !—-A few short years,
And we may yet be blest.
CoN. - . A fow short years!
Less time may well sufice for death and fate ,
To work all change on earth '—To break the ties ..
‘Which early love had form’d ; and to bow down .
Th’ elastic spirit, and to blight each flower . , .
Strewn in life’s crowded path !—But be it so? -
Be it enough to know that happiness . . .
Meets thee on other shores. ce ,,,f._,;
Rar  WhereerIroam. = ... .y
Thou shelt be with my soul!'—Thy soft low qu o
Shall rise upon remembrance, like a strain. . T
Of music heard in boyhood, bringing back . . -
Life’s morning freshness.—Oh ! that there sh.ould be
Things, which we love with such deep: tenderness, T
But, through that love, to leamn how much of woe -
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Tra

Dwells in onehourhke thm—Yetweep thounot!

We shall meotﬁon ;:uldmy»dayl,dem' hva} it

Ere 1 depart. - Gl s
Con. Then there sa respwmll

Days !—not a day-but/inits eourse mny thﬁugr vy

Some strampe vitissitude totam asige RETR Y h

Th’ 1mpend1ng blow we ﬂnhlt &M»—B’mﬁwwﬂ

RN (rctimn'*g
~—Oh, anond! ﬁnsuwm&mﬁwmﬂ? Pty
Mmldstnotsadooexve ‘mel . AN

Rar. nmbtm.nd; R TeY Y

Gentlest and best beloved' we muetw )

: [Mﬂonuduol

Rar. (Aftera pause) Whan shall I bna(hefﬁf
freedom, and give scope o

To those untameable and burning thoughts, -« - - ar

And restless aspirations, which consume bk

My heart " th* land of bondage tr-Olrt wwm B
Ye everlasting images of power, - © i 1.0
And of infinity ! thou blue-ralling deep, : -+ - < vz 47/
And you, ye sturs ! whose bexms are charactersv b
Wherewith the oracles of fite are traced ; SRR
With you my:soul finds rooen, and casts smde .

- The weight that doth oppress-her.~But my: thoughts
Are wandering far; there should beone to'share - i

mﬂaw@ﬂdwm B I SR L4

Ofsea and heaven with nte:- S Ll e vl
P (Pmdacnﬂmu»bmd) « 3

It is the hour «: - "7 .

He named, and-yet he comesnot. - .. ' . o1

e T A SO R AP SN A0 S S
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PMW ~(G~mgfomwd) Hem hem
- Rar. Now, thou mysterious stranger, Mv
m.q,-:.., fier - '
Doth fix: itbalf o memory,-and: purtue - Co
Thought, hkea#mt,halnhng usloneholu e
Riwealtlryself ;- what, drt thota ?. - - -
Km0, . One, whose hfe
Hathbeeﬂwcaubledmoan.andmademmy Lo
Through rocks and darkness, snd a thousand storms,
With still a mighty aim.—But now the shades -
Of eve are gathering ramd me, and I conte -
"Ro this; niy vative land, that I may rest
. Beneath: it vines. iy peace.’ : ' :
Rar . Seelst thou for peace"
This is no land of peace ; unless that deep -~ -
And voiceless terror, which doth freeze mstheugm
Back to théir soutve, and mantle its pale mien - -
~ 'With a dull bollow sembhmeofrepoee .
May s0 be call’d. - : v
Pro.. - :.:¢  There are such calms full oft - :
Preceding earthquakes. - But I have not:beén - =
So vainly achoold by. fortwoe, and imared - .- o

To shape my coutse on peril's,dizgy brink; - ~ .. T
That it ghould itk my spisitte pubon. oo o f
Such guise of hush’d selbmissiveness: ashhus& ool T

- May suit the troubled aspect of the times,
Rar. Why, then, theu - am welmme stranger' to
the land -
‘Where most dlsgmsemmdﬁﬂ-'ﬂemw
Whonowshouldwearhsthoughm upon his brow

c



8 THR VESPERS: Tact:d.

Beneath Sieslian skios. - The brother’s eyey .- - =
Doth search distrystfully the: brother's fage b, .
And friends, whose undivided lives have drawn
From the same pas, their long resmembrances; . -
Now meet in:tefror, or Mo maen¢ ;- lest hearts !
Full to o'erflowing, in their social hdur, = | '
Should pour-out some rash word, which roying mlds
Might -whisper to our oonqusm;wThxs it is,
To wear a foreign yoke. . :
Pro. . ., ..  It'matters not .
To him who holds the mastery o'er his spiri,:
And can suppress its workings, till endusagoe .
Becomes as nature. We can tame ourselves
To ull.extremes, and there is that in life A
To which we cling with most tegacious:geasp, . .
Ev'n when its lofty clajms are sllredwoed . | ¢
To the peor common privilege @fbmadungm v ¥
‘Why dost thou tarn away ? R Y. ’
Rar What would’ st thw 'mﬂl M!
1 deem’d thee, by th’ ascendant soul which livid; .-
And made its throue on thy commanding brow,
One of a sovareign nature, which would seom
So to abase its high enpapities -
For aught on earth,-——Bu, thou m‘thkathemu -
What wawld'st, they. with me 7.
Pro. ., : L.would coumlthoe.
Thou must do that whlch men—ay, yaligm e, . .
Hourly submit to do ; in‘the proud court, e
And in the sta«tely mm at ﬂ‘ﬁ b“rd TE BT
Of midnight revellers, whose flush’d mirth is ajl. :

oa
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A Striﬁn won hﬂrdl"t'*mﬁi’ hy Whml”‘n'
Lies baye, thro* all its foldings, to the gaze . -
Of mortal eye - vergeance wait the fos, - . .. -
Or fate th’ oppresser, tin in depths conceal’d .. .
' Beneath a mmiling surface.—Youth! Igay : -

Keep thy soul down t~<Put on & mask I~tis: vorn
Alike by power and weakness, andrthasmoqth
And specigus intercourse of life: vequires
Its aid in every scene.

Rar Away, dlssembler'
Life hath itg lugh and jts-ignoble tasks,
Fitted to dvery nature, Will the free i
And royal eagle sto6p td learn the arts - -
By which the serpent wins his spell-bound prey ?
It is boewuse I -will not dlothe myself X
Inavﬂegab»foowdsembhmes IR
That now, e’en now, ¥ struggle with my heart, ' -

To bid what most I love a long farewell, Coe
* Anidiseek iy couinry on some distant shore, .
Whert suich things are unknown | oo

Pro. (exdtingly.) ‘Why, this is jey't. -
After long conflict with the doubts and foafs,. & .
And the poor subtleties of meaner minds, SR
"To meet:a spirit, whose bald elastie wing'. ' -+ |
Opptression hath not crush'd. -—o-ngh—hdaM ‘youth {/
Thy father; should his footsteps eer agam SO
Visit these. shores-—- o e ’

Rar . My faxher! whae of: him’l
Speak ! washekno\m tnrlhee? LA

Pro, - .- i inmnw;

cs2
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With:him!Fve #favéreéd many a wild, and look’d- 1t
~ On manya-danged; ‘and the thoaght-that thou - = « 14
Wert smilitig' thew ib peece, & happy boy; - v <)
Oft thro’ the stormrnth cheerdrhim. (7 - of o, & 60

Y 2 I\ SRR T ETTE B BT Dastthoudm :
That still heJived #-Ohst if!i%:bdih chiaixis; -~ 4Bl
In*ﬁé 51} pWertSr'sdbdwneStcell wlte e oo 0l
Say but hé'lives—land T will teaclt his. steps PR RN
E’entoehr&’sverge! SRR PR PR AT

Pro. %% ' L.ult may be' that he lives: - -
Tho' long his namé’hafli'ceased to be a ’word t ':\')
Familiar in man’s dwellings:-* But its; sbund St A
May yet fe heard -~ Raiinond di- Procxda; Lo )
—Remembereswhouthy ifather" T o

Rar ' Frmr{'my' mimd LA
His form hath faded long, for years Have passd v .11
Since he werltforth to exile: but a vague, v

Yet powei‘ﬁﬂ Tmage df deep majesty, v . 1524 ol
Still dimly gatheririg round each-thotght off hitgz =1
Doth claim instinc¢tivé ‘feveréence ; and my’ lovw'? z0uf
For'his indpiting haxhe hath'long beceme Lt
%rtofm bemg A SR ‘-.'1.'*")
0." Lo Rahmoﬁd 1 doth'no voie:o -
Speak to thy“%oui and tell thee whose the wmé il
That would &ilfolt' thed now 7y sond ‘izt son% wt.
RAI Father !—Oh God !—iyfather't Now! Lnow
Y heaitt woﬁe rbefoi'e ﬂiee ! il
S il QR i hisar - or T
Makes  hope, reah’ty ‘fbrfhouaﬁ’e il ot oy T
My dreaﬂlﬂfadpi&tured theet =7 o amdad
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Ran 4 of Lag Li g ves ¥t wlsyonollang, (i W
Ev'n as acsrangen, hast theh bross'donycpathgssur 1O
One namelesy ard onjmownbs-apdiyes d: folti!iinz 1o W
Each pulse within meithiillitg todByrrekees! ords 5O

Pno. - Bedause(I would not link thy fate with aife,
Till I could-milthe day-sping'6f-that hape.d il 1sd'}'
Which now is gatheting eound.us.—Jsister yowhk al
Thou hast tald ma oflassutiduel, and-soorm'dit 14 (8%
And trampled land, whose very soul-ig bow'd., -1 iyl
_ And fashion'd:to her chaing:—Rut I tell thee .,
Of a most generoud and devoted land,. . . (T
A land of kindling emergies ;. atand. i oaiscued
- Of glorious recolleetions t-—proudly true .« .. ;ci4
To the high memory of her ancient kings, . .., .

And riting, in majestic scorn, to cast Y|
Her alien -bondage off! - - EEHET N T 2 |

Rar. - ... .: 'And Whel'%«is,thir,ﬁ,?u ol oo
Pro. Here, in our isle, our analw Sl@l& '!rm‘-q oY
Her spiritiis,anake, and moving o . ... yimil, 18
In its deep silence mightier, 1o TeGaID... ¢ (il (ol
Her place amongst. the nations ;. 204 the RQUE; ., 17
Of that tremendous effort is'at hand. .. .. t1ed
‘Rar. Canitbe thus indegd—Thou pour'st “%Jl‘?e
Thro’ all sy burning yeing -1 pm. a8 .Q,I;’e,:«i‘. ot dsoqd
Awakening from a chill and. deathr}k9.slesRy. . jodT
Toshe full glorjous:day, i : oO—'uudnnl, (oA
Pro. . Thow, ﬂhﬁ“’aw More %m v W
"Thou shalt, hear things whichwould ,—which will aygyse
. The proud, free spirits of oW anCESIANS. .\ ~oidsM
E'en from their marble rest, Yy Mh&%@%ﬁ}b v
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Be secret !~for along my destin’d path
T yet must darkly move.—Now, follow me ;
And join a band of men, in whose high hearts
There lies a nation’s strength

‘Rar ' 'My fioble father !
Thy words have given me all for which I pined—
Anaim, ahope & purposg 1—And kke blood
Doth rush in warmer currents thro’ my veins,
As a bright fountain from its icy bonds
By the quick sun-stroke freed.

Pro. ‘ Ay, this is well!
Such natures burst men’s chams '—Now, follow me.,
[Emmt
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. ACT THE SECOND.
Scene L—Apartment in a Paloce.
Eribert.  Constance.
Consrance. Will you not hear me 7—
. who'need

Hourly forglveness, they who do but live, -
Whilé Mercy’s voice, beyond th’ eternal stars,
Wins the great Judge to listen, should be thus,
In their vain exercise of pageant power,
Hard and relentless !~—Gentle brother, yet,
"T'is in your choice to imitate that heaven
Whose noblest joy is pardon.

ERIBERT. "Tis too late.
. You have a soft and: moving voice, which pleads’
With eloquent melody—but they must die.

Con. What, die!—for words 1—for breath, whlch

' “leaves no trace
To sully the pure air, wherewith it blends,
And is, being utter’d, gone 2—Why, ’t were enough
For such a venial fault, to be deprived :
One little day of man’s free heritage, .
Heaven’s warm and sunny light!—Oh! if you deem -
That evil krbours in their iouls, at least o
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Delay thedtrolos; tll' gufilt, madenmifmt, p

Shall bldntemdudﬁeewakax SFEI o e
Eri. N R Ifﬂmnﬁtm RIS
Of those wimk spirits,! thatxﬁm&mnhly{keep watch : /.
For fair occasiohs, ithenve taboreovwhues - -~ - ©

Ofiwirtuei fer #hikir deeds:- <My school hath beerr -~
‘Where power sits:'crown’d dnd asm’d. -—And mndd
i me; cdistdrito - oot il T
To adisttustfil mature mmlght;mgm : T
Strange, that your lips thus earnestly. should plead i
For these :Siciliani rébels. - (er/my being -
Suspicion holds:no power.—And yat nkdni:e. AR
—Iimmsatd, asdthéymnstdme s,
Con. : IR Hawﬁywmﬁearﬂ‘
Eri.: ﬂf what”-thnk hea#emahouldlfaﬂ%v O s
©Conuit e v o L Nobaboy thatiedrt
Shoulth arm im ma:dness.m-BmthemL bhave:seen 97:=H
Diarko eyles bett-olr you, ’en midistfdstalnthtongs .0 Y
Wiith such deep hatred settled in their glance,
Myl héurtihath-died within me,: = .f ,J‘\) o)
Eri. ' Am I them .- '
To pause, ‘and doubt, andshrink; hmsea girk;~iT
A dreamidipigizl; shath therabled at @ look 3. .« L
Con. Ohok: lpoks/ are: no illasions;: wbmihnfsb\ﬂ; v
Which may mo speskfinsordy; ‘dan!filnd ap wayd: -]
But theirs, [toidibartyi ! «olkert m—eheee mény i~ 7o M
Brave «ons, or noble brothe?snt 1.1 .{ s x! Liw'™ e
021100 it " Yes! whose name
It rests with me to make a word of fear,
A sound forbidden midst the haunts of men.
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Con. But not: foxgotten!— Al ! bewalre, bevinye! .+
—Nay, look not sternly on me—~Thetaisone: ' : :
Of that devoted band, who yet will need oo
Years to he rips for death:~He is aydnh 0
A very boy, -ontvhose unshadad cheek i - a1
The spring:tinie gléw id lingering:. ’Twambubnaw( )
His mother-left me,: with & timid hepe oo ol
Just dawning in her breast ;—and I+—I dared
To fosterits faint swk.wY«ou smile !--Oh1: ﬂiels oT
He will; be: suvad! s e e

Er1. Nay; Ibutdnﬂledtoﬂm:k o
What a,ini ﬂ:dis‘hopél—She may:be tatight -

Tao deem that the great sun will change his course
Torweinirher pleastire ; or the tomb give back .

Its inmates torher-atms~-In sooth; ’tis‘strangel..
Yt,owitl your plitying heart, you should not thue. s
Have mock’d dlid Hoy's sad mother—1.have said,;. .1~
You,agoujlduwzlihsehﬁve mook’d herl—Now, fasexmelll

QOGBS 1o [t Baribertd
Con. Oh, brother' h&rdof heart !w-d'ufdwlﬂé
these: . : i -

Theré: must: hefearful uhdstbnmg, on bagh .- o T
Justice doth hold ker state.-4-And X must telk :s01h A
Yqh;desolatebother that!hor fair yoing so) ")
Is thus:to pefiadi !««Haply the :drbad dale;: 7.0 doid W
May slayrber taof—-fer heaven !isimadicifal, 1} 28
—'Twill be a bitter tagket:oid oidon 1 2002 oVl
sramt & 2l Lao¥ , [ Exit Congme.
."U.Ji Yo trrow s 9dsir o om dirw wdes7 1L
coms jo ednwsd ofy Jebun rotidiot briwoz A



26 ' THE VESPERS [Act I
SceNE II—-A m&cd Tower, surrounded &y Woods.
Proclda Vittoria.

PROCIDA Thy vassals are prepared then 7

Virroria. : . Yes, they waut
Thy summons to their task, '
Pro. ' " Keep the flame bnght,

But hidden, till its hour.—Wouldst thou dare, lady. _

To join our councils at the night’s mid-watch, '

" In the lone cavern by the rock-hewn cross ?

. Vrr. What should I shririk frotn ?

~ Pro. ' Oh! the forest-pa(hs

Are dim and wild, e’en when the sunshine streams

Thro’ their high arches : but when powerful night -

Comes, with her cloudy phantoms, and her pale -

Unoerta,m moonbeams, and the hollow gounds

or her ! mystenous winds ; their aspect then

{5 of another and more fearful world ;

A realm of indistinct and shadowy forms,

Wakening strange thoughts, almost too much for thls,

Our frail teri'estnal nature.

" V. - 7 Welll know X

AU this, and more.  Such scenes have been th/
7 abodes” | ot

Where thro’ the silence of my soul have pagsed

Voices, and visions from the sphere of those =~

That Havé £6 die no more !—Nay, doubt it not!

If ‘such unearthly intercourse hath e’er

Been granted to our nature, tis to hearts’

ULy
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Whose love is with the dead. They, they alone, )
Uninadden’d could sustain the fearfill jby
And glory of its trances'—at the hoyr

‘Which makes’ gmlt tremulous, and ples earth

And air with mﬁ;nte, “viewless' multltudes, o ’ f

I will be with thee, Procida. . T
Pro. . Thy presence AR

Will kmdle nobler thoughts, and, in the souls ),'ﬂj q

of' suﬁ'enng and mdlgnant men, arouse T

That which may strengthen our majestic cause "’ 3

With yet a deeper power —Know’st thou the spoyf
Vrr Full well. There is no scene so wﬂd Tnd

'hbe 3w

[Emt Vittoria,

lone .
In t.l;ese d1m woods, but T have v1s1ted o
Its tangled shedes o . .')
"~ Pro. | A mldmght then we meet, ‘:1
R [Ent Pro?qa,
Vir. Why should I fear 7—Thou w11t be, w1th
thou, | nls . A
Tly, immortal dream and shadow of my soul' o ;}
,Spll'lt of him I love! that meet’st me stlll)‘ 1 ;1;10
In loneliness and sllence in the noon .
Of Ay iy v
Knt
Anc
Till
" 'Wo
e
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Cssmod S e v waris e e Tlnd

Ltz Of et @10 nn i i ot e v

SCENE III.-vﬁA Gbm:l; wth 4 Mmﬂmam, qu sohigh ds
it awndeHombgh. ok

o P l,da Ralmond Montalba . " r

i gl I N - .

MONTALBA Am}kmw ypunehmystonyld TR SN

Procipa.;-, «;. .. v w1 Inthe lands, q,

W;b@ge]llbawe bean a wanderer, your deep wronga Iy
- Werg nwmber'd with our country’s; but their tale -

Caing, only in faint echoes to.ming @at: - ... .y
'Iwouldfamhearmnow Lo ]
Moxn....- , . = Hark! whlle you Smke. b b

There was a voice-like murmur jn:the bre¢ze; . ::
Whieh ev'n like death came:o’er me :—'twas a n._ight
Like this, of ¢louds contending withithe maon,. i+ {.:/.
A night 1of sweeping.- winds, of rustling Jenves - i .
And swift wild shadows floating; o’er; the earthy, viin T
Clothed, with a phantom-Mife ; when, after years ., ;i
Of battle and captivity, I spurr'd « _i.iv .y 60 Dod g7
My good steed homewards.—@Qh ! what lovely drefns
Rogeonapgspitit it—Thers were tears and smiles; }
But all of joy, 'nnAnd there, were bounding steps.. .- -/
And clinging arms,,whase, passienateclasp pf love; .|
Doth twine so fondly round the wvamor,ﬁ neck,. ;4
When his, plumed:. thelm is doff"d. —Henoe, focble
thoughtst) 4. e ol g dind s 1l N

il I SiNRET RO, Wbt Oupe shch divamns rweremme!

Rammonp. And were they realiz’d? ..

Mon. RPN PRDRINEIY rfymbmﬂik)h]d 0ot/
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But listen !—I drew near my own fair home ;
There was no light along its walls, no sound
Of bugle peabing frorkthe Watch:towel's height -3~
At my approach, —‘alﬂ!o&girnwmlﬁng\ steed
Made the earth ring ; yet the wide gates were thrown
All open.—Then my heart misgave me first,
And on the threshold of my silenit'Hall- <. 171/
I paused a therhent, and the wind swept by ¢ 1205
With: thie dame e and-divse-lile fone which ' plarésll
My soul weil tiow.—T cill'd-—ny striggling:voice o
Gave utterance to my wife's, my childven's, hame i)
They answer'd not—I roused my fuiling' 'stl‘eiigth“ wl
And wildly rush'@’ mﬁuh-dﬂd they were there'
Rar Am!wds'all'wens? S e T
Mo s SCARER'Y 7! well!-éfdr déath‘aslwdﬁf
And they' wetevall it Yest - gee themyet; - i1 1t
Pale in theirinhoderit beauty, which ‘Had fail'd o A
To stay #hriassagbitys asyil - 10i Lo o e
Rarzmoy mib i Ohy rightéous heaven't: )
Who had done this? " * "¢ 1.2t b viped 10
aMor /ot o T Who b gdaved bog = bacg vIA
Prol st o -0 s Qandt thotw iresion ke 1
Whonrhath the earth to perpettate diuch’ deeds, lls wd
In the @old-iRobded revelrs oferime s witinuily brA
But thosel whosacyslearig oy (Ihuol oz oniwy diod
olfogd, oot bTioh =t mloNdw e8ispetd nod W
What words hath pity for despair 1l thine?
‘s Moy 1 Pty eofind rpoutib- My ssul odislains the
grief ' b'silson yodt orow buA .avowmind

Whichrdoth/unbobomfits deep secrecies, oM

-«
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To ask a vain mmpmﬂpofzteirs, ol
And so tobe,mhendi crer i dud
Pro. " ;i v Far mhk&ﬂlbﬁﬁi
Thexemmambyfbhlvw R
MON Yo i Nme!l T
Therefore 1 brought yon lnthen,rthat your hearts,
Might catch: the spiritiof $he.soene |—Logk: mundL ¢
We are in the awful presence of the/dead ;...
Within: yon tomb fhey sleep, whose gentle blopd | & -
Weighs down thie maerdarer’s soul.— Theg sleop ok [
Am wakeful 0'er their dust \—J laid my.swerd, - .
Without its sheath, on their sepulchral stone, » - 7
As.an an altar ;,and th! eternal stars,
And heaven, and night, bore witnegs to my: vow; "
‘Nemotato wield it save in ‘one great eamse, i i.iv
The vengeance.of the grave |-—And now M'hour,
Of that atonement comest - - - .ol vy ol o
. (He takac t&mmw&dm ,
Ram - My spinit burns't- « v ootz 257
. And myfull heartaluiostto bm'sungsmﬂsx. ro vvadd
~~Qh! for.the day of battled:; - ./ v sy
Pm0117( P B S Rmmdmi!they
Whose souls. arel hﬂs n'nhguﬂﬂebaiblhod must, dla
—But not in Mtler. St RUPER TAN R
RAI. gt Hnw?.,/my ﬁ;theri PETENISS |
PRO Poe o o INOJ' R !
Look on that sepnbhm;did it.mltaaob 1A
Ammwmﬂwm'ammmg e
Advances.—Thou wilt join ourchoaen band,. - i 1A
Nable Montalbe ?
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Mon. . Lmave me forwtome; i o o LT
That I may calm my soul by intereounse : < 1%

With the stilldead, befioee-I mix with men, ..o
And with their pausions... Lhave marsed for yeara, .
In silence and in solitude, the flame .

‘Which desli consums el anadds isinobuséd: .. >+ v i'
Thus. ta be loak’d or breathid:on~«Procidd 1. :. si.:.

-1 would be: tranquil+—or appewr 'sb4vere. :; . i . «‘f
I joinyour brave canfbderates. Throtmy heant! ;"ff
There struck a pang—bat it will soon have paufd i

Pro. ‘Remamber t+—in the cavern by the MJ L

. Now, follow me, my‘ SOR. . . . 6

[Eumt Pmmda m B:ainmd.

Mon. (aftercpmm, leaning om theitomd. ) . /.
Said he, * mep m:?' Now, why shotdd thb nm’:
o life ' : TR A

Go down in hope,ﬂms restmgonamm TR
And I besdesolxted«-How. strange a sound
Was that—< my son!”~~I had & boy, who might !
Have worn as.feee' a soul updn his brow: 11 711 Liih |
As doth this youth.—Why should the thought b him-
Thus haunt me 2--when I tread the peopled ways !

Oflife again, I shall be pass'd each hour -~ ¥/
By fathers with their childven, and I tssisti - 1t ﬂ
Leam calmly to look wn.++Metlinks ‘twere now
A gloomy cénsolation to behold ST
All men bereft, as I am!-~But: lﬁty, e DU G BT
Vain thoughts }~One: task’lﬁ ltﬁi 'Br bhglﬁelliléeﬂs
Andlchem‘d RO,

: [m Mﬂbﬁ
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edter il o Looe Dad sdinad wll snir oW
Scexe IV.—Bobsortaf a:Cane, stvosundodriy ifoskd
andFowt A,mﬂacmowmtmmﬂ

- :.’ l s i e S alty ’ &
Proclda Raupond. S il

: PnocmA. Mnuﬂm; bwmuolémhmesf’
Of midnight, and in solitary caves,« - " PN YIRS

Where the wild forgitoreatures ma](e’theirlalr—u- g
Is'tthusthechrd‘sofmalymusthold re L dud
The councils of their country! .- oo AW
Ramowp..: &1 . -+ Why, sachscenes" A
In their primesal miajesty, beheld: - * v ninisitisord
Thus by faiit starlight; andﬁlepamalg{am st o T
Of the red-atreanting lava,: will inspire:-- foluf W
Far deeper thoughts than pillar'd-hais, wlxereid aesfl
Statesmen hold weary vigils. —Are we not |
O'ershadow’d by that Etnd; whichiiof eld: 10 -+t -l
With its dread prophecies; hath: strhék’&fsﬂxay‘ o uh
| Thay pyrants” hoarts, and bade them seel 4 Hme! O
In other climes ™~Harlk ! feom its depms'éew&#* !
What lillow oosas asé sent - 7 o e M’l
’ ARSI
mefdcr Montalba, Gmdo, and other Swil;a.ns ,
wwmmummw
The cwolf . wild- freedoir nerez.-crmppmemi
haumt et Sl =;',,,':;¢:.:5Z-
I ot midst rocks-anc caves. Are e ol met? ;1-‘”
Smﬂﬂ‘ A RS -.-.-.,‘,L '15}
Pro. The-torchlight, way’dwmrrsnsf e
wmmawmmhef i
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Who from his battles had returnd to breathe
Qnofingrd; without a conilet, dnd-tousdt—.  zwe
The'voltes; and thefontateps; Anl the:smiller; 3 1 o3
Blent with his dreams of(homa?-()fthat dark tals
The rest is knowt 'td' ver 5 1—Art thou here,
W’mﬂwimmm.ﬂM\ 1o
Ohﬂdless Montalba t..; -. ¢ "o 0i Liia ,3.?‘;%1:!,[1;30 )
Mox. (undugncing. ). »Hﬂ‘iﬂv#tbyh‘dm D ": sodW
Cﬂ“wthatdmmm;immem paog el
: Whenhlsrevengelsmghu e e ;: S JT
Prog.y.... M too, come forth,: .-
Fromtluneownhallstm emloi—wﬂmtmmhe 4oat
. 'The mountaip-fastnesges Ay, dweling utill, . .
While hostile banners, o'er:thy. umputwﬂls, Gt )
Wave theic proud blagenry.? - .. - o seehin T
1 Sier. T I VY- M“& LN ot
Lest night before myicw sacettmal fomess . c:
An“nkn?mm%'wmthﬁwm': et
On my, g headrrwhat reck’d. uz—-’rhmmm By
Within, apd revelry.;. the fostive lampst .y ' 1o o]
Were streaming from each tuzret; and gay g !od
I’th’stra.nger’s tongue made mmh 'lheyhtﬂe‘
deemn’d -
WMWWWMW !
Rewkyrturodrin. the, wild;;: there arp' deead ows =T
Known to the mountain-echoes.—Procida) ;<
Call onithepwieass whan reveugeisnigh.: < .x i
Pro. I knew a young Sicilian, one wiiope heat: =
Should be.all fe:. OB thet.wost gl -dag 1 oS
Whn»wban mmww
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"Of the land’ knighthbbd peridh’d ; -be,-of whew - . -—
I speak, a weeping bdy, whose innocent tears-- -+

Melted a thousand hearts that dared notaid, - - "

Stoed by the scaffold, with extonded arms, * '~ - ¥
Calling upon- hig father, whose lisbiook b
Turn’d full on himi its' parting ageny. .- - SRR
That father’s blood gush’d o’er hirti f«anud thihw
Then dried his tears; aad, with a kindling bya, .-

And a proud flush on his young cheek, lool:‘d‘up" 0o,
'To the bright heaven. -—Doth'hé rememberstil - -

" That bitter hour ? : .
2 Siok: He bears a sheathlm mni! R
—Call on the orphan when revenge is dighs 1
Pro. Our band shows gaﬂamlywhlmxhenmamd
‘Who should be with us now, had they: nct’dared
In some wild mhoment of fostivity
To give their full hearts way, and brouthe a:wuh
For freedom !~—&nd some traitor—it might be
A breege perchance—bore the tbrbxddenm e :“'
To Eribert :—so thoy must die—unleds -1t i i
Fate, (who at times is wayward) should seleet = 1.
Some other victim first1—But have they mt' I
Brothers or sons amongst us? S
Guro. - - -Liook on me 1" e
I have a brother, a'young h:glbsoui d boy,: -
And beautifil as a sbtﬂptors dmoam, withrbros -,/ l."
That wears, amidst its dark rich cusds, the mm o
Of inborn'nobleness. Intruth,beis. - .1
A glorious tredtiire |-~ But hiv doom is .seai d‘ b &
With theitrs of whot -you! apolie ;. omd. I-have: kuited-

T
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—Ay, acorn me 5t! Ywas for.bis life-~I knelt.

FE'en at the viceray’s faet, and he put on

"That heartjqss-lagh-of cold malignity -

We know so well, and spurn'd me.~But the stain -

Of shame like this, takes blood to wash it off,

And thus it shall he canoell'd I~Call on me,

‘When the stern moment of revenge is nigh. -
Pro. 1 call upon thee now #- The land’s high soul -

Is roused, and moving onward, like & breeze T

Or a swift sunbeam, kindling nature’s hues

"To deeper life before it. In his chains,

The pensant dreams of freedom +—ay, 'tis thus -

Oppressionfans th' imperishable flame o

With meost uhconscious hands,—No praise be her’s

For what she blindly works 1—When slavery’s cup -

O’erflows its bounds, the creeping poison, meant -

To dull our Senses, thro’ each burning vein

Pours feverr;Jending a delirious strength

To butstman’s fetters—and they shall be burst! -

T have hoped, when hope seemed frenzy ; but a powar

Abides' in‘human will, when bent with strong -

Unswerving energy on one great aim, oo

To make and rule its fortunes !—I have been. :- .-

A wanderer ‘in:the fulneds of my years, o

A restless pilgrim of the earth and seas,. = . | !

Gatheringthe generous thoughts of other lands,

To ajdionr haly bause. - And aid isimear:

But we must give the signal: Now, bafore L

The majesty of yon pure heaven, whose eye = . /.

Is.on our. hnam whosﬁnshmumam befriends,..

D2 .
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The armthat;stvikns for-freedom ;. BPPRM doeren.f i
Thefateofowmprmsmw Jor e At bk
*Mon: sat ot s Iﬂ)ﬁtmw diva L
Whendreahun@bas&mf pesilA—When the heast, - 7

Basking ini ssvany: ipleasureirdath.forget: -1 vt
That hate may smije, batisleeps quHidﬁ:tbﬁ Word
Witha thick veil of myrtle, apddnhalls.. .« . 0T

Of banguetsipg, whete the full wine-cup shines

Red in the festal togchilight ;, meet we thete,, . ;.

And bid thein welcome to the feast of death. .. ..
Pro. Thy, voice,is Jow,and broken, and thy ww#

Scarce meet our.ears. . . ~
Mon. . Wy, then,lthusrepgax

Their import. , Let th’ avenging. sword burst fqny;

In some,fmefepta.l hous, and woetolum

Who first shall spare' S BT ,'/"
Rar. . Mustmnpvememgm. Sy
Pensh»ﬁma L T L l 'y, ”’ 1F'

Mon. Whotalksoflmmmm?ww ol 5T
%Mfthm hand been stay’d for innogence?; n(
- Let ﬂ;gm al,l,pprg‘sh '—Heaven will chuse its own, .-
Why sheuld:: their . ghildren. live *—The mth%#ie
'H;)(Whﬁl!ns) Co L g g1t
Its undl%mgpmwthmsaqdanmakmg graves‘y ' T
Of peopled citipgin.its path—and this,., ., .5 007
Is Heavenyg;dread jystice—ay, and it is Wellﬁv i1
Wy, then showld we. be. tender, when the skieg;: 1,
Deal this (with man 2 What, if the infant blged 2.1
Is theresnot,poweer: o, bush, tho mother's pangs % o7 °
NVbabiif thesyontful bride oerchanceishould Sl o 4 -
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In hep tibmphant beatity 1~ Shauld we padders =i T
As if death were not mercy to:the fapgs'o 1 o' oiT
‘Which make our Hives thel records of our foes 241
Let théen:all petish t-<Andif bne-bel foausds » -+ vod 7
Amidst our barid, to: stay:th’ avengtinguseel ' _i.. 4:5.t1
Forpity, or-remorse; or bdyibh 101%, oo i tedT
Thenbehlsdoomasthéiv&t s e,
mygazewm'n ©
Brethren, What means youy sﬂelnee’i oot gu e
Sicr. o S . Pefege b Sab
1P one amongSt'us stay th’ avenging steel il
For love or pity, be his doom as-theirg !~ " . - <%
Pledge we ‘our fiiith tothis ! ° .
Rar. (Ruslmtg farward tndignantly.) - o’
<" Our faith to ‘ths goovarrd
No'! I but dreamt I heard it !—Can it be?-sit.c.lvf
My codfiteyfaen, my father +—Is it thus fard
That freedom should be won ?—Awake ! Awaké-":+1
To loftier thouglhits t—Lift up; exultingly, -»o1! -
On thie ¢rowitd heights, and to the sweepihg:-witds)
Yout'gloricus banner 1—Let your truitipet’s bt -1
“Mhatke the tombs thrill withi echoes ! Oall'sloudd, (W

- Proclaim from all your hills, the land-#halibear

The stranger’s yoke no longer Jod Whint n{grﬂg,ibnu &l
Who carries o his practised lip'a dmile;> |iqouq 10
Beneathilfs vest a'daggerwmwbhbwmtsw 5oH 21
Till tife heart boinds with oy, to still ﬁsfbéwﬁgaﬁ
"That-which 'out hatiiré’s’ insﬂZ:a "GOHHTrHN fikh [+
And ouf Hlood-curifle at--!Aly} yétir¥aifieHinifiens! sl
A murdgrer kHeard ye e-»sw Wi Yidedullks
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Go down to after days %-~ON/friedB ! 'a éange f *
Like that for which we Hse, hath made bight nambs
Of the élder time as yallying.words to'men, ™ - gl

Sounds full of thight ‘airmd irmmortality ¥ '.'a .'uu;’, ’
Andshallnotoﬁrsbesuch" R T N I 1917
Mon. ce - Fond dteamer, peaoe’

Fame ! What is fame "-JWﬂl our uncorniscious duslt
Start into thrilling tapture from the grave, =
At the vain breath of praise 1-—I tell thee, youth,
Our souls are parch’d with agonizing thirst,” = "~ °
" Which must be quench'd tho’ death were in thé draugﬁ‘t:
We must have vengeance, for our- foes have left!
No other joy unbhghted
Pro. "~ Oh! my son,
The time ds past for such hlgh dreams as thine:
Thou know’st not whom wé deal with. - Knightly faith,
And chivalrous honour, are but things whereon "
They cast disdainful pity. We must meet '~ . a
Falsehood with wiles, and insult with revenge.’ -
And, for our iames—whate'er the deeds, by w‘tncﬁ
We burst our bondage—is it not enough s
That in the chronicle of days to come, '
We, thiro'a bright ¢ For Ever,” shall be call’d
The men who saved their country 7 o
Rar = Many aland

1

Hath bow’d beneath the yoke, and then aﬁserr, v ’I
As a strong lion rending silken bonds, T

_ And onthe open field, before High héaven, _
Won such majestic, vengeance, as’ hith made * ** * .
Tts name a power on earth,—Ay, nations-owt”* - *
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It ip enoiagh, of glory to be call'd S
The children of:the mighty, who redeem'd . .. .
Their native soil—but not. by means lilge these. - .
Mow. I have no-childrein.=~Of Montalba's blood :
-Not one red drop doth circle thro’ the veins ,
Of aught that breathes '=~Why, what have I to do
With far futurity 1My spirit lives = . ).
But in the past.—Away ! whan theu.tbststand
* On this fair eazth, as doth 2 blagted tree -
Which the warm sun revives not, then return,
Strong inthy desolation: but, till then,
Thou art not for our purpose ; we have need .
Of miors unshrinking hearts. : SR
Rar . Montalba, know, . ..
I shrink from crime alone. Oh! if my voice
Might yet have power amongst you, I would say, -
Assomateﬁ, leaders, b¢ avenged! but yet
As kmghts. as warriors !
Mon. .. .. ~ Peace! have we not borne .
Th’ indelible taint of contumely and chains ?
We are not knights and .warriors.——Qur bright crests
'Have been defiled and trampled to the earth. : ./
Boy! we are slaves-—and our revenge shall be.
Deep as a slave’s disgrace. A v
~ Ran Why, then, farewell >
Ileave yontoyonrcmmﬂs e that still
Would hold hig lo&y nature undebased, -
And his name pure, were but a loiterer here. -
Pro. And is it thus indeed 1—dost thou forsake

Qur cayse, mysonl.
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RA]_,.‘M PR R (!%ﬂwﬁﬁ!fWW
This hour hpthhlighted J-r-yebiwhateterhtide; ; < T
It is a noble privilegeso-laokoupit- .o ous gedo!
Fearless inheanen’s bright facet—and thiais:mine,. "
And shall be gtill,—n.,, = .25 goro o[ Baimond.

PRO,",. CEroreo e IHQI’SW!H‘TW] h‘(it}bﬂ‘ , 1A
I trust our Sjcily hath sangasdh.; - w1y b
Valiang, asimine.-Associateatrrtin desmeed: .- II
Our foes shall perish. - We: l;mm;bnt;&q name -’ - 17
The hour, the'seeng, the a;gna). IS

Mow..: .. 5 o Itshouldb&

In the full city, when some festlval FRT S 1'
Hath gathered throngs, and lalid infatuate hearts /

To brief security. - Hark ! is there not RN
A sound of hurrying, footsteps. on thebneaga 2. 11 ¥
- Weare bettay'd~—Who art thou? . - i, o 0/

gt e N

“'Vittoria ' cntcrs e 3 R
PRro.; .1 E Onca.lone(n)
Should be thus darmg Lady, hft theivetl
¢fthy noblebrow.”. . e 'f 3
(She rasses her veil, the Sicilians draw back m‘thfapdﬂ)
Sicr. Th, aﬁancndmde L
OfourlostJSng!, Pl o UT
Pro. , And mare, Mon}alha,, kho,w

Within this formqthe.rg dwells, a Wt”‘h}shg VIO A
As warriors in their battles e‘er have provad; -« n!T
Of patriots on the scaffolld. . .; crd

VITTORIA ~4 e ;;Vahwt men! . MR
1 come to askypul aid., - %mememw« oez 51T

4
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Waspet iidspetchiyouth hiskh dlbeen consecrate ¢ /1
To a prokidcssetow; ‘and%whds‘g%i&m: el
In token and memorigli 6f the deagd. -1 .v wii 1 r'_
Say;-isvitimeet thiat; Hngéritig thus on' eam SRVEE!
Battobéholdione great atonement mede, - - < <A
And keép ohs nainé from fuding in men’s hearts
A tyrant’s will should“forde me b prafame - ,;
Heaven’s:abtur with unludlew'd vows-vant Fve - =V
Stung by:the kéen, umitterabile seomn:i - - T
Of 'my own bosom, llve---am)lilier’sxx bride? .- o o
Sicr. Never, ok never '—fear not, noble lady "
Worthy of Conradm'

Vereoi o Yet hearme st:!ll s AN ::
His bride, that» Enbere 's, who notes our !ears '
With his inealting eye of cold derision, : * vwiv A

And, could he plerce»&e depths where ﬁae'HBg worké,
Would number e’en our agomes as crimes. -
—Say, is this meet? .

Guipoorels - We deem’d’ t.h&se nupua.ls, lady,
Thy willingoehwice ; but *tis a-joy tofind' " unés
Thou art noble stll. Fear not; byaal our wrongs T

\MMSM bé v R )\ AR \J)

Pro. V‘ﬁtoria, thou art come  11®
TTo ask our aid, but we have need of tHide. ="l T 1O
Knowythse cemiplétion of out high d381gns - ond

Requires-=a fostival ;'and it must: Bo o it LllW

Thy bridhby: 5 5o oo ns SRRy gy .}
VIT Prmlda' .i EVRNUIPL TN SV I s TS 1 '[(5
Pro. Do Nh ‘startnotthué“”‘ v

’Tis no hard¥askt6 bﬁdyouphﬁvéum & ot oauo T
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With fomlmlandv and to bid the song v 14
Rise, andthe. Wine-cup smantle... No—ner.yet - 1-
To meet your suitor at the glittering shrim;

Where dgath,. no$ mawmhw e
VIT -~ canmm CRTE R
lessembledau,’l e e
Pro. Wolmmm qthmm S0
Ofwhﬂﬁngmsrw‘blﬂbn#bwkfrmmu o
Who have usurpd.if, than so lulling them. . cal

Into vain confijence, that they may deems . .- ¢
All wrongs forgot ; and this may best he.dona
Bywhatlaskofthee , T

Mon. . . Thenwﬂlwem o
With the flush’d revellers, making theu gay faut
The harvest of the grave. .

Vir. .. . Ahrldalday! I Y
—Must it be. so 7~—Than, chiefs of Sicily,. S
I bid you to my nupt.tals' but be there . . . 7 -
With your bright, swords unsheath’d, for thus alqns
My guests ¢ sbauld be adom’d. - o
~ Pao, And let thy ba.nquct
Be =oon announced, for there are noble men
Sentenced to die, for wham we fain would purchase

- Reprieve with other blood. . . - - .-

Vrr. Be it then theday
Preceding that appointed for their doom.

Gurpo. My brother, thou sha.lt live I—~Oppeession

boasts
No gift of prophecy I~It bu remains
To name our signal, chiefs!

,




Hlay m'r* mﬁ.md ‘B

-

Mon.  u 'mevesper'bew vl il
Pro. »Eveu so,'the Vespex‘-lié!l itibse deep toneci

TS Ty ';\»'_\._,1

peal
Is heard o’er landtﬂ*w&n. Btk of olir band; " | -
Wearing the guise of 'antic revelry, A
Shall enter, as in some fantastic pagcam. 'I
The halls of Bribert'; and'at thé hour ol
Devoted to the’ sword's' tremrendous ‘task, - S o
I follow with the testwiThé vebperbelft = 7
"That sound shiall wake t avenger ; fot 'tis come, '
The timé'when powet i in 4 Voice, a breath, " ’A
To burst the spell which bound us.—But 'tiie’ mgbt
Is waning, with her stars, which, one by one;”
Warty i 40 part.  Feiends, to your hMes";—you;

homes.? Y
That name is yet to win— Away, prepare o
For our nextitecting in Palermo's walls.” =~ " " -
The Vesper-baltt ‘Remember? = - - 77 ]
Y TRt LR TN Fearus not oo H

.

The Vesper-bell' R fExcuni

Sty i Gt
Carcp o v e s ooz o
26 , IRV SO SR CTIE T SO L ul ot bovretus?
#ND OF ACT m SECOND: e ovoitgafl

Vo e X IR
\.,‘!-Al.;.: ERSTRSE l:~~~1iv>-;Q NEAGHE BN wihnosTd

5 T ST AT B VAN & e ja(\f{v Ltadiod ‘{,Wi LOQTITY
o Al sod

fiisiiodsd -t pondnur o & go/I .

s i b ensn 0T

v
b
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etz ortw onl e i T A !_Jx‘;i YRS ,“"dVJM-

T RN I T W THOVA TS (v

}.‘u' KR PO ST I Ll gt vy 3.H

geze b et AQID: 'm»mnrmw eoveds g T
3

A TR et s 0 1 el s B

SCENE'} -‘-&Mnmt‘m g Pa[&cc sirl 6 “’:'
e Enbert Vlttona HE L ‘li‘
Vmsdnm Speak not of loth is & wordlowith
desp, " co ey ot
' Strange magic in'its: melancho}y sound arprar yad 9T
To summon up the dead ; and they- -should Yest;: !: 1‘ )
At such as hour,: forgotten. /Thiere are things ,
We must.fhrow; fromi-us, when thie heart mﬂdgﬂhﬁv
- Strength to fulfil its settled purpokes: . - = [ ! 902
Therefare, no more of lovel—But;if 1o rabes-.« duirl ™
This form in bridal ernaments; to saide,s1 4 (i 9%
(I can smile yet,) at thy gay feast, sndretuhd i 1-—
At th’ altar by thy side ; if'this be deem'd . .1l
Enough; it sha.]l be done.' S e aad e emeb ok
EriBERT: .. | My fortune’s star el
Doth rule th’msnmd:nt still ; (Apart.) —t-ﬁ'nm of Tove>
Then pardon,:lady, that T spea.kofjgy, v il
And with exml!mgheant'—m woreraend L
. Vir. 'hob o ~“There: wmy jbylt( Cowd s A
-—Whelshull'loolcrkhro the far futurity, . 7 - i
Andyusithe Bhiadbwy vistons of everts: /¢ ' | ol aed.
_ Deyalopecon his gaze, midst their dim ﬂn’oﬁg, R
- Dare, with Yrasular mien, tol point, and oy, ST A
“Thig will bring happiness?”—Who shall do thls ?




Semia; OR:PALERMQ. - 4.

—Why,thou, and I, and all '—Theré’s One who nts
In his own bright tranquillity. enthroned, - o
High o’er all storms; and looking far beyond

Their thickest clouth ;1 bt we;:frqm syhose dull eyes '
A grain of dust hides the great sun, e’en we

Usurp his attxibates,and. talk, as_seprs, . .:

Of future joy and grief! '

Eri. "~ Thy words are strange.
Yetwill I hope.that-peage ot Jongth apall seitler.v
Uponthytroubledheart,andaddsoﬁgw o
To thy majestigf beauty.r--Em Vlﬂnrm' RTINS CE
Oh! if my oareges— AP SR S R

' ¢ I Ikhowadazysha]lco.e et
Ofipeacdto-all. . Evin from moy: darken'd: dpmb
Soon shall each restless wish-be exorcibed, - o2t y
Which hauntis-it now; abd I.shall thm.hedoml
Serenely to repose. Of this nomore. 1 .. zxﬁ'l"
—I have aboente wk oL A

Err. bl s Counnandmypovler, PO
Anddeemltthusmosthonourd L

Vir. Tl we Ha.velthenl st
Soarid such s eagle-pitch, as-to comamand L1« ol cod
The mighty Eribert 2—Angd yet-'tis, medt.s: 6 nod T
For I bethink me now, I showld have wadoms .itiv baA
A crown upanthis forebead —Generous lord! 'V
Since thus you, give; mie-fieedom,: knoiw, thérd-is: 7 —
An hour I have. lgved Mdhmdbaﬂd sdsaundbr A
Whose tongs,o'er: eaxth and. ogean swestlycheqning>
A sense of - deep,:epoeg. haveihzﬂd mam& i otad

seffroh o ol o=t oo ml el it Lo el



4 THENNEAFERS : [AQ:IIIE
'Enpumlfml( in:forgetflmedsd L meanved sodt’
The Vesper-bell. I pray you,lt #be .i: ’
The summorixto mbndﬂ-—ﬂmrrgmn&.hm » al
Toourfaxrbridalsl O R P D I P R R v |
Eri. Lady, let yonmuil g o
Appoint each-ciroumstance, . .E.am but too blessid:x
Proving nrythomage thus.
Vir. | . Why, then, ’tis mine
To rule the glorious fortunes of the day,
And I may be goutent. Yot meth remnaing
For thought to brood on, and I would be lef -
Alone with my resolves. Kind Eﬁbdrt! :
(Whem I commansd so absolutely,) now .. )
Part we a few brief hours; and doubt ot} when
I am at thy side once more, but I shikistand ... . 10
There—to tkehst. : anici i
Er. Yonr smiled are:tyoubledq ladyy)1 T
May they ee. long'be bnghter ArriFifnisveill moemi;s H
Slow tllltho Besppr-bell. e b oBBEUY g gidsll
Vim. - ’Tm‘loym’ phvaseyd- oAVl -
To say—-tnm lag.&" and thesefore meet for yoult -Hid
But with an equal pace th&hommy\em, ENGISLE
Whether they esr, -on. their swift silent wing,.:- ¥

Pleasure or—fates:: - ¢ 10t oned i cotimpss disH
Err.  buvi- i Bemot soufll of thought: v .t odT
On such a day.-iBehold,the sitiasi thamsalvbai ,4ilA
Laook s by joy: twridh artdumphanwsmﬂh;x' RECHAT L
.Unshudan‘dlb‘ymclnd for e il o u;quO
Vir. . f"]-!ismy woekty i o i 10

) ) K :-"JJ‘J J}L




SaRi)A] OF PALRRMO : n
That heavest {whiclx ioves tha ju) ahw m

smlle A ax] .
In honour of lmfdrlunna-—ﬂm ﬁyhvd .
Forglveme if 1 say, farewdl. until ¢ ! TR \
Th’ appointed heur, . ' . . 'J '
B - PR ‘wy,abmmmw.

BRIEE {Mwm

vy

Scnmn II.ulee Sedwkorc ook

Procipa. And doot thou mu rcﬁue to ma :dg‘
“glory - , ‘
Ofthigiurdum;mrpﬁu? N ,w: i
Rarmonp, Oh,'ftthl“ el
I taorhave ldreasmt of glory, and the word S
Hath:toomy 'soud béen as a trumpet’s voioey = -

Making my nature sleepless,~But.the doeds . |
Whereby::twmg won, the high exploits, whoee Hé
Bids the heart burm, were of another chst i~ 7 5T
Than suda wthmrqqnuést Y (LR SRR EIN |

Pro.- Lo I Emydeedv NI URIER
Hath sanctlty, if beanng for its aim .+ =10 i 4
The fresdosrof iour couskery § mdithe sword .1t
Alike isdvinowr'd in ths patrid’,gthﬁd-;n{ub [CRTO N
Searching, midlst wasdgrdots; thedreartrwhich fuvd
Oppression birth; or flashing. Md’*&qg'mbmi it ‘u
Of the still chasber, wor mﬂmubled couch, '
At dead of aight,
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&

Bas. -(Mmuwm’l'hcmw mM'Mom
" For noble natures,: . - .3 1.0 v
Pro. Wo»ldst.dm ads\h»m '

Whototheearthhathdash'dqqaqan schaiag,- - ,M
Rent a5 with heaven’s awn lightning: by Wl means: 1
The glorious end was won -G, swell. ﬂﬂaodamh 3
Bid the deliverer,.hail ! audlfhlspath SRS IR URR
To_that most bright and sovereign destiny :. o :..f'.
Hath led o'er trampled thousands, be it cﬂld
A stern necessity, .and not g crime!’ »;
Rar. Father! my soul et kindles ptﬂ;qthm A
Of nobler lessons, in my boyhood learn’d .. .. ., .1
Ev'n from thy vmoe.——:ThehlghmmombW e i
©Of other days are stirring in the heart - , . .., ()
Where thou didst plant thém ;. and tbey.spudt,nfmil
Whoneedednovamsophlstry togild . . i1
Acts, that would bear heavens hghf-#}ﬂﬂfh Ty
mine!. e
Ohfather!lsnyettaolatetodraw C e ;,4"_
The praise and. blessing of all valiant Mﬁp A
' Onourmostnghtoquseause" ' ;'
Pro, Whatwmldmhwdo?*
,RAI T would go forth and rouge th’ i;xhgnant
land v 4
Togenerousoanbat sWhdefreedomsmke
Mantled with darknegs ?—Is. theye mot mo;ampnqh
E’enmthewawngofhersmglgarm AN ST
Than hosts can wield agwther’-—i;wmﬂdm
That spirit, whose fie doth preas resistiess . - . -
Tousproudsle'e theswunyﬁeldqfﬁght' i
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Prowic Ag'1'and givé tie hﬂd\wahﬂng t' ihe‘fo&
To gather all his might Tt i istoolate. ©
There is & worX'{o'bs this' ve’ begun, vt
When riagithe vésper-Bell ; ‘atd, loni'before ' “
ToMiomow's s hath reach'd i* th* nooriday eavehi'
His'theoto'of Burfing glogy, every soind © - il
Of the Provencal tongue out walls, " "'";
As by one thindersttoke—(you are pale, my sbn)—-

SHall be Rt ever silenced. - ‘

Rar © What! such sounds e I‘
As MR thoTip of infancy . ’,,
In its imperfebt utterance 7 or are breathed '~ ' )
, By the fofid‘thothr, as he lulls her babe? * = !
Or in sweet hymuis, npon the twilight air ~* = ‘:

Paapalnymﬁmid tiaid ?—Must all alike
Be still'd in death; and Vvouldst thou tell my heart

Thérd'i5 nd chme in this ‘ '&s
- Pro. - Since thou dost feel y

- Such horror of our purpose, in'thy power = " bl i)

~ Are means that tight avertit. - S R
Rar. ' ‘Speak? Oh speak!’” o il
Prb!" ‘wa ‘would those rescued tho
L pn ‘thyname oty gf_j Rt Mu,

Shouldst thou betray us! b " 1

Rat ' 005 Bthér 1 can beat 2 i o
Ay ffoudty wd’&-’#:he koenest ques\tlom O itk
Of thy soul-gifted ey ; which almost’ seems j e ',T.i.
To clffiti'd piit bf heaven's dread royaItj, T
—The power ‘thiat, searches &ought r

PIO ¢ qﬁﬂ' o pawe.) 'I'hw ‘hast 4 'broiv

VL e '1 ’
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Clear 28 the day--and yet I doubt-thee; Ruimond 1

~ Whether it be that I have iearn’d disteust - - - -

From a long ook thro' maws' deepifolded.heant ¢ -

Whether my paths have been so seldom ‘cross’d -~ !

By honour:and fair merey, that they sesm

But beautiful deceptions, meeting thus

My unaccustom’d gaze ;—howe’er it be—

I doubt thee !—See thou waver not—take heed !

* Time lifts the veil from all things!  [Exit Procida.
Ral SR And tisthus -

Youth fades from off our spirit ; and the robes

Of beauty and of majesty, wherewith

We clothed our idols, drop !—O'! bitter day,

‘When, at the crushing of our glerious world,

We start, and find men thus!—Yet be it so!

Is not my soul still powerful, in stself

To realize its dreams >—Ay, shrinkihg not

From the pure eye of heaven, my brow may wel

Undaunted meet my father’s—But, away! -~/

Thou shalt be saved, sweet Constance '—Love is' Yet

Mightier than vengeance. " [ Exit Raim6nd.

i

Scene III.—Gardens of a Palace,

' " Gonstance, alone. . SRR

. Constance,. There was ~ im when my'thbughts
" wanderdmet . - - il
Beyond these fairy sceries; when, bitt to catéh *
The languid fragrance of the southern breeze' = **
From the rich-flowering eitrons, or-to.rest, - ° v
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Dreaming of seme wild legend, ia the shade -,

Of the dank lauzel foliage; was enough.. »

Of happiness—How have these calm ddights L

. Fled frem hefore one passion, asthe dews, .~ - )
The delicate gems of morning, are enhaled o
BythegreatsnnL R .

(Ramlond enters )

! ' B,a.r.monq ‘oh! now thou’rtcgme{
I read it in thy look, to say farewell :
For the last time—the last! .

Rar. * No, best, beloyed!
I come to tell. dme there is now no power
To part us—byt.in death. .
CoN.. ., . . Ihave dreamt OfJoy. ,
But never aught. like this,—Speak yet again!
Say, we shall past ne more ! o
C R e Nomore,xflove o

Can strive ,vmh darker spirits, and he is strong

; In his, inpnortal nature ! all is chaqged O

L..Since dast we met. My father—keep the tale
Secret from all, and most of all, my Constance,

From Eribert—my father is retum’d S
I leave thee mot. o ’

Con. Thy: father! blessed sound !

. 1,{Gigod: apgels be his guard \—Oh ! if he knew .-
How my soul clings to thine, he gould not, hate
Even,p Provengsl maid -~Thy. father l—now. - -,

Thy sou), will:be at.peace; and I shallsee, . ..

The sunny happiness,of earligr.days. ., ,.; .. -

E2

H ]

N B

s
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\ Look from=tity brow orces. inore 1+~But how is thig?
Thing'eye tblebis bt the glad st of miney’* - i

And in ﬁlyioﬁk‘rsdhhtwhwwm befits* 1 -1n T

Ata]e of}éy, AU bnn o enb o et r::’t R

Rar. A dream fs~onmay-soul./ins - o f

-1 see & siymbbrer, crown/d with flowers; andisniﬂmgl
- As in delighted wisions; ot the brink; « -+ - -

Ofa drewd bhasm ;: and this strange phaiitasy
Hath cast so ddepd shadow pler my thoughts«,
Icannotbutbesad s
Con.¢ P Why, letmesmg Dbt
One of tlw sweet wild strains: you'love 80 we]!,'
And thigwill banish it. - - o -"f,"
Rar. It may not'buv Loced e
Oh! géné Colrstance, go not forth to-day: - )
\Suchdreams are ominous. . !} oocoubeaa oyt
Con:F" &+ v ¢ Have you then forgot vt
My brother’s nuptial feast?~I nrst bé.bnb: 111 1)
Of the gay train'atténding:to the shrine 1! ‘onlt 7 J
His stately biide: " IT#'sosth; my step of joys < 7 1.
Wﬂliﬁ‘i’rﬁ’é&i‘m Tighth{' now ~“What foar'st thou, lové?
. PSR MR hesd blue transparetit skies,
And sun-beam J6tiriig & thore buoyaht life
Thrd* Sdeft glatk iHiling! viing will Brightly: chafsd ( r
All thought of evil.—Why, the veryailt suida1 10 -
Breathes of 46HHt b Thed'lallits glowing reabits
. Doth muieblebwitle flagante, 'and:éled hbfe: 1/
Theclty smdbﬂjﬁldﬂ%ﬁ&m Dord oo Bicd
i dasi 1ihvleangses o aemb!m&hwm V7
Of humgn jeybe 0! desrt ebasagods ot Isined 90O
22sld o aovil odw ode ! e9urizu0d anildmot AT

..
—

~t

.
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Rad ¢ ¢ i 'Mﬁ&dﬂe})ﬁhﬂlmﬁmx'} Al
Things, thatimay. darken thought.for-}ifel hepesth il [
That city’s festing seribldnc—L havepaba'd: 1 s A

“Thro’ the glad multitudes, and I have mark'do - (i3 A

A stern intelligence an meeting eyed, ina

Whikh déem’d: theiv flashubnoticed, andmargick £o2 1
Suspicious vigilanee,teo intent to.elothe ;i inl, i 2A
Its mien with carelessnessisiiand, nawand thenj 510
A hurrying start, awhispe; ara kapd |, .2 oo desH
Pointing by stealth to some one, singled auti ..oiuy { -

" Amidst the reckless throngy : @'er all is spread.. '3

A manithing flush. ofmelnjt;»:vvlﬁcbmay hidei; .. 500
Much from unpractised eyes ; but Jighteft sight -\

Have heen prophetio.oft. . - . iS5
Con. . . - Itremble!~—Rajmondt 1)
What may these things portend ? . . ... ], (o2

Rar - it . o0y Itwas aday. n
Of festivaly likd thing the citysent - .. - ;- {1o7d A
Up thro’ her swany. firmament. a-veice: ;v 053 olt 1O
Joyous as now ; when, scascely heralded io1cre oiH -
‘By.dne-déep moan, forth from bis pavemmeus Septhsy
The earthquake bysst ; and fhﬁ»mdﬂﬁmm
Became oné ghaas of sl fearfol thingsemsod-aua buA
Tilbtheel brain; whirl'd, partakingithe ik 1MokiPRy(T
Of rocking palagesw,. »!1 . /(i W lio to slguods 1A

OB wii sl - 'And-&hﬁn‘didsﬁgh%'m zorltso1d
My nohle Raimand |, thie'theldueadful pathe: (300
Laid open‘by destruetions WU@Q&W;* yio ad T
‘Whose:fathomless dlefiss s messent/s eiek; hosbgiren.
One burial unto thousands, rush to sav@ asmud 10

) Thy tremblmg Canstange ! she who hves to bless



54 THE VESPERS [Acd T1r "
Thy génerous Tove, that still the breaih of 'heavbn ri,
Wafts gladness to her'soul! S

Rar. """ Heaven !—Héavén is' usﬂ” !
And being so, must guard thee, sweet ‘one, till,; '
Trust none beside.—Oh ! . the ommpotent skies 2 0ndT
Make their wrath manifest, but insidious man er
Doth campass those he hates with seeref snares, e
Wherein lies fate.” Know, danger walks abro
Mask’d as a reveller. Constance! oh! by .all
Our tried affeetion ; all the vows whichbidd~ =
Our hearts together, meet me in these howers,
Here, I adjure thee, meet me, when the bell
Doth sound for vesper-prayer! '
"Con. And know st. tHou not _
*Twil] be the bridal hour? * " | .
Rar. It will not, love! * "
That hour wil] bring no bridal '——Nought oi' thls
To human ear; but speed thou hither, iy, " b
When evening brings that signal.—Dost thou heed 7
This is no meeting, by a lover sought B
To breathe fond tales; and make the twilight groVes’ .
And stars, attest his vows ; deém thou nof s0, "
Therefore denying it '—I tell thee, Constance!
If thou woulds't save me from such fierce despaur it
As falls on man, beholding all he loves "
‘Perish before him, whilé his strength can but NG }
Strive with his agony—-thou ‘It meet me thén ¥ ‘ ‘
Lok on me, love —1I am not oft $o moVed—— S
"Thou’lt meet me ? e

Con. Oh! what mean thy w‘oi‘ds"-—lfthe bt

Mv steps are free,~L will. Be thou but calm.

1
[
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Rar, Be calm!—there is a cold and sullen calm,
And, were my wild fears made realities,
It might be mine ; but, in this dread suspense, -
This conflict of all terrible phantasws, Z
There is no calm —Yet fear thou not, dear love !’
I will watch o’er thee still. And now, farewell
Until that hour!

Cov. . My Raimond, fare thee well. [Ezmnt. i

SCENE'IV .-;-Roonz in the Citadel of Pa'lcrmo.
~ Albeti.  De Couci.
De Coucr. Said’st thou this night?

ArpeRTI. ‘ This very pight—and In! k
E’en now the sun declines.
© De Cou. . . What! are they arm’d?

Avs.All aym’d, andstrong in vengeance and despa.lr :
De Cou. Doubtful and strange the tale ! Why was.
© ., .notthis
‘Reveal'd before?

Are. Mistrust me not, my lord’ L
That sterri and Jealous Procida hath kept o (

O’er all my steps,.(as though he did suspect ) {

The purposes, which oft his eye hath sought o @i,

To read in mine,) a watch R,

I knew not how to warn tt s {’
Alone I mingled with his | R

Their projects and then‘ st _ . —.aknow'stmy’

faith [

. To Anjows ppuse fall well. « .

L e ¢ Tl ean Ve R R
L B N el A Tl LA S 0l \‘_’._
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~ DE Cov. How may we now
Avert the ghtiidring storm 1+-The 't'wbroy holds
His bridal feast,.and all is reyelry.,
—Twas a true bodmg heaviness of heart -
WWM wptile, ¢ SRR
Ats. Thdil tﬁyself
Mayst yet escape, and, haply of thy‘bdnds. SALRLE 1
Rescue a. part; eredong towreak full vengemce '

Upon these rebels.!! “Tisrdotiterto desam =7~ ; w? .
" Of saving, Eribért. .-E!anﬁoﬁldstthéu'ﬁuéﬁf 5‘3'"% =T
Before himiwith: thé tidings, in his pride « = i 1 H
- And confidence of soul, he: vltould ‘bat: ldtwh 1 oxodT
' Thytaletoscom B I R ION YRS It I TN b
Ber€@ov. ! -~ He must not die unwarn’d; ' "f g

Thobitseall v viin. - “Butthios; Albett, 1 1+ 0V
Rejoin thy consiades, lest thitle absénde ke < 1110
Suspicion in their hearts. :': Thel Bast'dsne we’ﬂ duordl
And shidémots pass unguerdon’d, should I Livein«7- &
Thro' thesdeep hotrors of th’approadhingsghe itz i1 -
Aus. NoblerDe Couck, tpust mo still. ' Asjsie-t ("
Commandsmhemmore fhithﬁxl!thhn Adbeiti’s, 2 1

a2 ot gt e ey [EéaMert
De Cou. ngmaﬁng 'shvewsAm@ et né’
SPOke tOOtl'ue! ) . ’ RAETAE TFUN A J:)A{T

For Eribert, itrblimlighitdd-joy,- | BROUGIZS

Wil sebmn dhe warhing woickdoThe day! %anbﬁ fhst
And thro’ thescityil vekigssly dispessdd o Triv Lliv -1
Unarm’d agch wopreparad; ﬂ’ds(ﬁ@ngm{wé}i sers 2t ok
E’en on the brink offatd. “Ihm{,a;&;w A doube ot
.3IT10Y Yed! 'del . [Exit m%&
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\
Ay I AN

tSVW) Vuﬂmﬁwv ATy
> Proven;a] Noi)les asscmblpd ot

1 Nom Joy be - Mm Mmﬂgwww
- HeQR .oeak
The nceroy'lsrbude’! IR CR I o) .:»-.','n?f.'
. 2 Nm arooa |.LE S&theﬂ!, agshe: Pamad

The gazingMgS :aspgmbled in theloityr -1 ,'I
*Tis said she hath not left- for yedrs, tﬂlno!t ...r; W
Her castle’s wondhgirt solitude.. "Twtilk gadk - -7 .
These prougd Sicilians, khat her wide domoaing v .8
Should be the ¢onqueror’s guerdon. .. . . 1

8 NoBLE.| , ./ 51 . -. . *Twas their boakt
With what fond faith she:warshipp'd still theasame o[
Of the bay, Gonradini, - How will the glaves -1t 1.2 of

: Brookjhis‘gqm,t}igpph,pf‘their londa? ... '.‘-“:!'.:%z;ff

@ NOBLF;: | biotin 1 .o % .o . Jn:soothi hiA
It stingsthem ta, thpqmck Tn the full sprebts {1 ‘(T
They mix; with eur Provengals;and asbumt, 7 /.

A guise of mirth, hutiit sits: bardlyan them. s :mmJ’
"Twere awoxth R thousand festivals, to see
With. what @ bitter abd uondsuraleSoft .10 «(

They strive to smile ! Vaut o todoe
1 NosLE. Is thisb¥itorta:fidrd: . J iadind 101
21&?%&:9£{%MQWOIM@;LM&5HMMW
Is wild and awfpl,-an4-lier;Iazgkidark eyesdt ‘ordr hrA
In its unsettlod-glanten,-hath strangepowdny: b asnl
From which theuMeshaink]as 3180 sinind orlt no me'd
bR 23 ] Hush! they come.
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* Enter Enbert Vittona, Constance, aml othmf

Ermserr. Welcome, my noble friends |—theté must
not lower . |

One clouded bIW tO-day m Slcx.ly ! '

Behold my bride ! ’
Nosrgs. , Ropelve our homage, lady 1
Virroria. Ibld all. Welcome Ma.y the feast we

. offer

Prove worthy of. suchguest&!

B ' S Look on her, fnends‘

And say, if that mageshc brow is not

Megt for a d;adem ?

V. - Tis well, my lord!

When memory’s pictures fade, *tis kindly done

To brighten their dimm’d hues 1 '

1 NosLe (apart.). ! Mark'd pu her glanoe’

2 NosLE. (‘apart.) What eloquent scom was there'
yethe, th elate. ‘

of heart percel.ves it not.
Eri. .. Nowtothe foast! =~ '

Constanoe, you look not joyous. I have sald ~

That all should . smile’ to-tay.

Con. | . Forglve me, brother '

The heart is waywargl and its garb of pomp.

‘At times oppresses it. : o
D Wy, how is thm’ ' ,
. Con. Vajces of woe, and prayers of agony - ..
Untqmy,soul hayve risen, and loft sad sounds \ ; “'
There echoing still.  Yet would I fain be gay, B

13
o
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Since "tis your wislmwln truth, I slwpld have beﬁns
A vlllage-mgld !

D AR Bt beihg as you are,” ¥/ Arvnd -
Not thus ignobly free, command your Yook,

(They may be taught obedlénce,) o rM VoL a0
The aspect, of the tlme aied i.. w28l
Vrr. ‘ ! A.nd Rn(‘)y'?v, mer Pm.!.;.,, 1 :

That if in this unsklﬂ’d you ‘stand aloné PR
Amidst our court of pleasure. ‘ L
Ert, . . To the feast ! ! et erl

Now let'the red wine ; foamn '—There should be mil'thi
When conquerors revel t—Lords of' ‘this fair fstgt " ™
Your good sword’s hentage, crown each bowl and
.- , pled e. n
"The present and the future ! for they both - .
Look b rightly on us. Dost thou smile, my bnde" &
rr"Yes, En"bert'-—-thy prophecxes of j Joy n [ ‘
Ha\;éﬂtatuﬂg'h{ &en'mé to smile. - ¥
Er1. : "Pis well. * 'fo-da '
I have won 3 fair and almost, - royal bride ; 2% < Jd,;o
' To-morrow—let the Dbright siin speed his course,’ b
To waft me happmess '—my prbudest fées 92141109
Must die—and then my slumber shifil be tatl L x0T
On Yose feaves, w1th ho envious fold, to mar ol
The luxury of its visichs ! —Fair Vittofia; ' P odT
Your looks are troubled ! e At 3
Vir. witen gy fs strange, but oft,
Midst festal song‘s and gar“lénds, o'et ﬁl i
Death conies,’ mth some dhll 1n‘1age" ésfdu’“sﬂélie"” I

.‘(r*u_ oo d IRISUBLESERY

TR
Lt

. mJ
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of thosq wm,bIMx% claimidaL thongh, ferthem
‘Who, i ina darkness thicker than the ni ght

Erer wove with 4lI’He# Houd§, Have pined so l'ﬁg‘”
How bles? (Were, the stroke w}th ‘tiakes, tliefn
SNARY f g;)lq v} ealno Lol
Of thaf fh¥isibls wond,’ wherem W‘e fruét s Lt
There is, at least, : RO fildage'-— ut should e’ 1‘:, A

From such a scéhé as'this Where'all earth’s jojs '™

Cotenid fhr fm{stel‘y ahd the’ Very sense S5 ahs
Of life is rapture ; should we pass, I say, S0
At once frdm Such eXcltements to the v01d s
And silent gloom of that which dOth aVvan u_s o7 g
—Were it not dreadful" R SRR T r
gL o Bamsh such dark thOUghts*
They ill beseem the hour.” : .

= ’Vf'lé " , There lS no hour vEcd ol 10

Of this mystenous world in JOy or.woe, -
But they beséem itwell '-Why, what a slight "
TmpalpiHté bound it 1s that, th’ unseen, %’v 1c’fl gglérs‘rA
i for! de;ath '—And Who can tell how néar
T&émié&y’bﬁnk he'stands7T .
1 Nosre. (aside. )., What mean her words ?
ey ‘Nﬁﬁﬂé aﬁe 'S soine dark mystery 11?23

. Er
Pour;:h“é Is S10% {mo,?e o }us

S 5‘ owmg vme

,.

Yield to t[ mufl,r:"s’V('fichb}gI .
Dispel tl = T g

f”l’r l) Vu H.b
%%1 { :h'i ,, O 1’ _i 'd KA )I‘ ’
: o . . IR 24 2

597 ios sy ol 16} Jae M
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Sedliy | OPRAERNE. 6
”’"“(‘A*Nfedﬁ’éﬁﬁér%t%" shdvngdorater. g0t 1)

HE e g 1’";21).]‘")[“11""1‘1"“( HW‘PI s
!
Mess, . ... Pamdon my gondslo o

But’«\f&ls— gl(anl'gn! adatis o3 ‘-)I)‘ ))ﬂfv'if WGH
‘Err. What means thy reat ?§§ haste ?
Befit not bom% ,-hk%tl!@ss o ol b5 21 T

M)Es/(l - RE i 3 e‘(wr 0 ‘97 ’V 5501 ’U’ 2'11’1 'i
Bade me bear thls, g,nd 83y, . ,’Elﬁ fragg;{ ﬁﬂﬂi
Of life and dea,j;hl. . R D RS " 1\,;; 10

Vir. (humcdlg(,) Is tlus a tune fqa: ougly. 4 oonie th
But Tevelry, "—My lord, these dull intrusions.,: . frA
Mar the brlght spirit of the fegtal sceme.t s 1, iry Taee

Ex};, (to the Mgssque;:) Hence' tell the Loxgl,De

Couci we will talk . b1 e T
Of life and death t,q;mor\gov_vz.z [ Exit Messq{)ger
Y T ot

Around; I{nel non& ut jo

ﬁas hose very
thc c¢
18 ﬂ H "? IPf
0 uszc, l

Vel ﬂ}als, ?-61 7 by \m) ReRT:(0) < U
Bue. Wi o 58 “‘.‘?S%"z Vet maggoe duis

; 41} 30 !b%{ia N | aad
P zcm mnnol_s Py T%ﬁkmoq
repar fmq 7 e%‘lrag?ﬂ ) o} :blsiY
g%%r %el W) = 1t foquid

_ Have many a sweet '
To which the glad 1 Jﬁ?lm
strain . .

Mest for the time, ye sons of Sicily !



ce ONHEMESRERS - [AeHL
SRR '““(Gné qu Masq’a'e;s"mgf o

i
e i .M‘! vy bl

- Tx:.festal eve. o er ea:;th and sky, . ¥

LRERICAR " fn her sunsét robe, iooks brngtnt,
. And the purple hills of‘Sicily,
a4 ¥ Withyideir vinejuieds, Taugh-in Jight ; -~
: From the marble cities of hex pladde-::
Glad, l_joups mingling swell ; ol

. ~But wnth y?t more loud apd lofty strains, = A

: 'I:hey shal. f:ml fhe Vesger-bel‘l". ca i'

/ Qh, ! &meet it,e, teney, ¥hen; the snmmer broats .

. Their.cadence. wafigiafor,. . .. . o . n
Toﬂoatoertheblue Sicilian seas,. . - Y
o * A§ they gleamtothe first Eale star | o
The shepherd greets- tﬂem on hiy helgbt ‘
e ==t L The erwitin higieelly ', e
' —But a deeper power sheil breathe; 4-night,
{baspen v \-Llﬁ.!hesoun@,oftheﬂmekm el
' ey s e [ [Phe Bell avdiigs.
ERx.sbuJ»It i the- hor —Hark, ‘Wark 15y Britle,
" our $utmmons¥ O vt dRey o
The altar is pa!épared and erownid wnh’ﬂ(mrs h 2k
That wgies ' . 77" © M
Vir. 'Pheﬁcmh" (A tumult heafd wzthdzlt)

RILAT I TLE AR IS Iz ¥ T AT

(Progida, iand, ngtalba \ﬁntm wtlzwat&m, armed.).
PROCI‘&)A il e oy éfl’lke f the ‘hou‘r ;.s'éomel" 3l

Vir, Wé’lt‘!oiné "’a‘wengefé Wef[éome“‘”_ iN" ;di)e
st 1 SN

il e Compﬁdiors ‘throw off ¢, t@czr glugm\scr and

rush, with thezr swords” gvrg,' Ypop, the

“Provenpals: lE‘x‘ibérl:’i‘s’Jzizozm ed, andfalls.

7




Pro. Now hath fate reached theem thy mid career,
Thou reveller in a nation’ ] agonies | -

{(The Provengals gre driven. oﬂ; and pursusd by

‘the Siciliang, .\ . ..
. CoN. {(swpponting Enbm)My btothar! oh! my_
brethex ¢ -
Eri. - - Hmlswod

A leader in the battle fields of,' kmgs,
"To perish thus at last 7—Ay, by these pangs,
And duis strange chilt, that heavily doth creep,
Like a slow poison, thrs' my curdling veins,
This shoyld bé~—death '—In sooth a dull exchange
For the gay bridal feass ! . '
Voxczs (without;) Rexaember- Cdnradm — spare
- RONg, sparenone! . )
, Vrr (théowing off her dridal wicath and ornaments.)
~This is'proud freedom! Now my soul may cast,
In gengrovs.scomn, her mantle of dissembling. "t
To earth for ever !~—And it s such joy,. .
As if 2, captive, from his dull, cold cell, . .. 1.1 odT
Might soar at once on charter’d wing to rapge: 1.4 T
- The: realms of starr'd; infinity --Awayr oV
'Vain mockery of a bridal wreath! The hour
{ For which étern patience ne'er képt Wateh'irt %ﬁi’ )
Is come ; and I may give my bursting heget;., g
Full and mdlgnant scope. --Now, Egibertly 4y
lieve in retribution ! What, proud mapt
Prmee, nﬂ]:r, gonqueror | ! dldSt thqu, desm heaven
o ) pt? ,
4 C)r that thie unseen, m;mertal numsteqs.
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“ In burning ohaeactérs; atdaddonsifie i ¥ < ryiohgA
“ Their qverdadling tittratonfor thpe?: 4 002 HM'
—Oh ! . blisid sequity b-Hey in:vidiosg-a¥ind Hung iH
The lightnings vibrate, folds tussbacky kb, 1"
The tramplexof this goddly easthImbeyeseltid: .. il T
His pyramid-height of power:; ithat. wo his €l 1 5vitl
May, with more Tasrful. ardcles, make pale QAP
Man’s crownﬂopplmmms v aslt Y ol i olid W

Con. .  Oh! mmbhnﬁmm&,r 0O

His soul is tremblmgomhaduay-brmh w1 soad of B
Of that dim world wheze passion: thaih oot amtesuad)itl

Leavehnnmpeace! S Jaod meeb 8
Vorcesi(sihont.) - Anjbu; Arjoui>-odl Couciﬁi

thﬁl'm! SR el NG G918 Sde '

Ear. (half-roiaing M),Mpbmw

do Yﬁ’mshu?' ~f. - Jiinnu(hulbﬁij

And L, biitd chief, am here'—Now, now-Eifgbli1 10 mﬂ
WMWhuﬁf" b * \\‘ A e \\M Vn.)

Vu- L i« Wage-thed wiel-) by P unm #A

Thine eyes so oﬂ mﬁh Aholr inwalaing semite; | 1om il

Have looked on man'’s last p?.ngs, th?u M&t by

‘ thﬁihh Wit ¥ . . |
Bemmm netd e [mwmn’e o
N LW TR IRIY I 1,"1 i
kit »’BW W’ﬂ M T H J‘x..;. q. x;r:;,}(
Raimonp., Away, my C&ngtaﬁc &l wicA,

Now is the tinie-fr fight—' Out slaughtering bmﬁ
Are scatter'd far‘and wide. A little while iy a:d

mmmuww " KpowistAlon ot -7
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Anselmo" Hedhmmamtm'd T
Mﬂmeddnmph*s*mwuaw
lﬁsmmspwmpmw&dmm

*Tis hallowd as- o sasetdnry; wherein ©* © . - xiT
mmmwmmm S
- Have spelitita fury. Haswr bty el

Cox. . I\uﬂmﬂy? Cor oy

W, ¥

Wlﬁleinhishearttherelsci_xxéﬁwboflife; T
Onespttkinlﬂs'!iinreye«,lwﬂlnotleave !

The brother of my youth to perish thus,- SRR
Without ome kindly bovont to sustain R
Hxsdymghead SCERNN

Rar, o Tbeéhndsaredariemngmd v
There are strange voices ringing in mine ear "
Thotsynomon me-to what?—Bat T have been =
Used to command '—Away L | wxllmt dle'

But on the fald-w - - ¥ - ¢HE Jm—"‘

Con. (knscling by hcm ) Oh heaven ¢ bem i
As thou art just {4~for he'is now where nougm nd
&amercyu&araﬁlim!-—-lnspast!' zon > eus

p P P
Guldo enten, wzth Ius oword drawg. f+ '

" Guane fla- Raimond. ) I've sought. ‘sheviod go-Nbly-d

art thou lmgenm here ?
Haste, follow me '-—-Sﬂép&dmrwﬁh&:v name
Joins that,worde—Trattor /. . - Y
Rypoeo s o Tmm!--**mz S Vet
Guipo. © o A ‘Yﬁ' nocpnp wt b

Hast thou umw& h&wumsu : Lok
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After vain conflict with a people’s wrath, o
De Couci hath escaped ?——And there are thase
‘Who purmur that from thee the warning came
Which saved him from our vengeance. But ¢'en yet
In the red current of Provengal blood :
That doubt may; e effaged.. ,Ppa\y 31),y good sword,
And follow me !
Rar. And thou couldst doubt me, Guido!
*Tis come to this '-—-Away' ‘nistrust me still.
I will not stain my sword with deeds like thine.
Thou know’st me not !
Gumbo. ~ Raimond di Proclda' g
If thou art he whom once I deemed so noble—
[Ent Guido.
3¢, rise ! - ”f A,
ill’d L ‘ ;.JI.H
Oél', N ,:.:'i.}{)
lres‘tears ol
PETRCIES AT o 14
feaFMdée&#&
ep roar‘ s W
hee RIS
1, oh edt
B, Sfpé[ 'kd“&l'
coatbed D e Lo 00 ,' chinge s il
X 1300 IALI SR TTIe e iy e m, Poeanh : aibapeer 00T
END OF ACT THE 'nnnn. ,
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Instinctive superstitions, will drag down

Th’ ascending soul—And I have fearful bodings -

That treachery lurks amongst us. —Ra.lmond ! Rai-
mond Y57 anx ToA 70 GF

Oh! Guilt ne'er made a mien like his its garbt

It cannot be! ~
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of anaylt 1q9ob eiad o4 ron et 31 oM
“Montalba, Gmdo, and other Stf?hg'll?, enter.

L).1

Prdionion 1o i Wieleemey sesmeptdinjof 1= oA
Now: may setethean ourselves:eoecs; resumoing [ onT
The kingly port: dfiftednren b Whaeshallidare; .00 o1
After this proof efelaverps-dietiddenoil, iad .oz oo
Tipwednzad chelingafhin oY e bane done wellii b I

MonraLsa. We have doné -whik:: Thete meadsHu

tehoral bamgy 7 volh
No shenting midtitwdes 1o hlazen forth ~ -+ 2 x T
Our ategnfexploitdwThe:silerice-af bub fops- 144 510
Doth vouehdendugh; ahtl they ape Jard tor resd > 51128
Deep as the:swdrd could make.it."» Vetioundaski:aA
s still but balf athieved, since; with-his handg; 312126
De Couci Hathiescaped, and, dotibthess,-Jeasda::;;it odT
Their footsteps to Mesgina, wheredur:foes.: & .+
WAllogathier all their strength. ' Determined heartd,”
- And deeds to startle earth, are yetirequined, vui. vod'T
To make!the tmighty sacrifice oomplete — oad
Where.isithy son ? - 1 Hid one 9V
PRO.’;\;;?({I #-... Lknow-nat, - ane last mght '
He cross’d myy; patk, and with ane stroke heat dowm A
A swond/just saised to smma me, and resfored . -
My own, whlch in thet; dgadly,stm&« had bm viro Ak
Wrench’d fro biy grasp: b when. L would bt
£ puése'd b - o0 on o dli dowa gt w8
- 'To my..exulting bosom, hedrevr back; ..,y oif) o J
~ And with a sad, and yet a scornful, smiley s ot €1
Full of styenge reening, Jof me,  Since that hourt/
I have not seen him: -Wherefore didst thou ask ? -
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Mot el ok, Mh PRI R
Know’st! thepvthitomehave taailory i in our oounc.hi
Pro. I&nmmn&mlﬂmhmnhplmﬂ
De Couci yiobHisscattdrd! ands Tird wedey piid od T
So soon been. trunwhil's) and iw clese aoray -l 19114
‘Led _hénueaqﬁmmdw!ield.unﬁawwu kead»anght
Phat sy developethis di:h waol ¥ Laadeeoll
Mon. The ggmﬂdmhet
To watch the cltyigatwhhve seided; this mpari,-!= 0V}
One whosezquick fearfol. glanwe,; and huiwitsl stop u(_J
B&t.ray‘d Ms lglﬂby-pw, IMﬁIk\!"'l_IQMGUV ifI¢;LL N
(Amidst the mtadt deeming thavhid fight .- 2u gsud
Might allbmmnoticed ipass) thege scnolls to. himy i =4
The fugitive. Frovengal. . Read. md]udga! i) o\l
Pro. Whese!is this messenger?’ 1 -, 5t ol
Mow, il b UL )_(l ! Whﬂ'@bh@ﬂldmww
They slew. binignthieir wrath, - - .7 Ui 0990 Lak
Pro. — ol UMM"J}{MTI oT
Give me the scrolls. - fHelrziglt. "o
sl . * Now, Jﬁﬂlgmxbd such'thmgsi;ﬂq.
Aswin to'death add sharpreds,; yefiddayn b zzo1 sH
The pang which gives releases: ifftharedhdpawbeowz A
In execration| i dall dowtthelfited! s1i iinidw drwo yM
Of yénldwerigihg héaven; whose mgid shiafls b'idno 1
But for such guilt were aimless ; beiheysdpppd
Upon the traitor’s hé&d‘aﬂSmlmM Ysthame o o1
Her mark fop évét!-lu1i00z 6 oy Dise Lsz s fiiw boh
Ml 50t 900 %n out Paksionate blisdaness; to 117
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We &n&fdﬂh‘m whmse doep stihidy. rwooil
Oft on ourselves. .. = - e e
- Prove ! 'Whaleerfabehathofrmn* R
Fall on his house !—What !"to résign dgabw = * ».""
Thét-fréedom for whosesalke our souls have now -
Engram’d thettivelves o blood iy, who N A
That hath doised:his trosieter{---Ts the scrdl.
Wy Rk'd-hondt kis tiame, ' so-stamping’ife o < rsH

W ot imtrovond tnfamy, whose brand: .o} torh
Might warn men from him *—Whe shéosl be o vile ?
- Alberti 21 His ey fu'that whicke ever " i1~ {

‘sBhirkd from encountering mine N~-But m6 ¥ Kig! vate
Is of ur nobledt<~Oht- he could not shame ’
That high descent '—Urbino }—Conti ¥No:l; 111
They are. too deephy - pladged,-ﬂf'l‘heres mo 'niane

more ! o honeis el e ol

T canvooabtér it !——Nuw shall I read m-‘l

Each fateswith-oold shepieion, which!doth bt " A ~—
Frofymashigh ntien its native.oyaley, bid fiod T
. And seal. hisnoble forehead with the impoass: -/ il §

oﬂfllts osnewiletitimgmings -—Speak yout thoughts,
Montalba ! ‘Guido '—Who should this noen be? )
Mon. Why-whiat Sicilizn youthunshoeativdy iastnigfst

His swordrtosaidioubfces, and turivd it's edga ! . 1 1

“Against his coutikry's chiefs 4—«3d thatidid ol 27 11

May welihe deehetd for guiler eason: vipdic: odT
Pro. )ilAhd&MhQ@ N DRI Hewsd 9 xi’ “od T
Mon, hige becow )N-uy, a,g;lmthymn. i ol
Pro. "I SHE holemot L () 0 Gl 1 mh[y)suwe

anves of zitpad 1O




Berk]] - APISALEED. o
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Speak Gmdo'&ounhsfmmd' DL B L T B ,‘j
Gurpo.n v rad G g dellduotmm

Thebmndqﬂsn&amm Aoy L

Bro. - 4.0 .. Hawl MMM%

A flash oflight dweaks in vpe-my somby . .- )
Is it;tobledt mi@ 2=—Yetithedearful doubt, .. . v
Hath ¢érept. indurkness shnbugh niy ﬂmglis M
And been flyng- MWMMMM

Al n"‘yﬁ" L P 31 e
I woukd be calm, aamwmm et
}Vs!thaistmghean o | C-panide.
Nomwhathaveltohcuir '
Yourmll i

amiGumpe. - Bﬂeﬂy, twas mbmnhdm
Heha&disgmdyuurname. S
Pro. (TS B S g ;Mysemdidﬂlsh-f .
. —Areithy wotds oracles, that I shbwdd: seansh: -
Their hidden sasaning. out 7——What didmy son-:
I have fargotdlie tale~vRepent it, quick ¥i( ... oA
.~ dpuno) fﬂwﬂlihummmahwdhton -seom, - ‘Wiile
L e ‘ U pdisteolV
- W evehuby: at- mam nmlmm riuv.i VI
Of retobisian:; xehile iwe: badbed the et 1 - iH
In red-libatibne; which will-ctnseerate ) =il t-nie 2
The soil 4beymingled with: to: frowdesi'n dtépe .17
Thro’ the long march of ages; Awadhdstask: .
To shielddoam danger a:Provencal maid, .../
Sister of Mim whose cold oppmswq stang
Our hearts to madness.
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Moot v & o'~ Whats shéuld she be spmil
To keép: shat name foonx perishingson eaedid)- ;i o W,
2wes] arroms’d thimn:in sheir path) dvid rkised Yoy swted
To smite her in her champion’s ‘Grink L-uWedfoghel
The boy disaem’d me¥—-And I live to tell .zl
My shame, and wreak my vengeanesd (7~ 2sod 0T,
So@etne,. o S ar st Who but et °
Could warnDe Cduci, oridevise’the!guilt ot dopm 1
These scrolie. reveal 7:-Hath ilot-the thaitorigtilh intA
Sought, withy his fair dnd specions;eloquisoe, (W A
To win us.fromi our purpose '+ Atlthings meetns. 90T
Leagued-touninask him, <o 11 nagdf 8
Mon. .ot Know yonomot therencare)
Pon i the bundquet’s hour, ‘from this Po Codeiysd W
1:Oney:béating unto Bribert-the tidimgs ... vouT-—
Of all our purposed deeds ?—And hwvedve.not
Proof, s the noon-day clear,1hab RaimendioeeT =~
~Thersister: of that’tyrant” D eeintg busora e lispQ -
I’ ) O T " Thetferwes bne .nod &l *
Who monrr'd for: hemg mhﬂ&less"—nheﬁhmond\bn&
Feadt oimbmx:hnldrms)gram, and: I mﬂ' jouplL -
The revelry ! et d et g
Mow. (apart.)>Yomshallibe chlldless'ioo,! wad
Pro. . Wias: tsyou,-Montalba {-H«DNowurejoive .1
sapt i zung o = eolioizesa 9 107 by
Theré!domex niesieosoedr phir-thatiiesataind: woni T'
Shdnld: el dbe femerid and! irndignand bidotsdz 7odT.
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. W{r ad i ‘tﬂu%ﬂ.:m this, my lord?14
Who hath éien gladoeds. on: Montalbe's sden35: T
hiBwe., Why:shotld; ndt-a.ll:tuighdmhb beaseno Isesis
Mﬂmmmmh SITI AR TSN BRY. LT r.T
Mon. g o1 avi' § fak lammdt Bied.c yo! oAT
To bear with mogkery,\+ ;i 449w Lug  ouuds vl
. PR o e i F rxend' By yon highhedyen,
I mook theestiot!=r-/ti8. o proudifate, tallive, » 1100
 Alonel andunallied Wiy, iwhnt.s-adong'?: .. ozoil T
A word  whasg etnse. isrrfrés /Ay, freeifoomiall.
The yemom’e: atitigs Ainaplanted.in the heayt -i: i+ T
By those it loves.—Oh ! I could lengh:tothigk: o1
QOvuthijoy sliat. riots in-baranial halls, A
Whenishe wotd comese+* A gon is born!"~+A spu fl’
--They should. say. thusrs .He that'sball hmtoyﬁllr .
i %S DXON Lk - 0 R IRTRCIRE (0 3
“ Tasfutdws;mal}bﬁyem andhld .ycameyle icorq;
*.Quail its proud glance; to'telk the ‘esrth,its sheme
“ Is born, and ao,rejoice !"—Then might we feafdt,
Andvbnow dhe daude - Were. it not:-excellenbd: o'W
Manu This isall idle. . ;Ihemmérdaé}mto doso
Arouse thee, Proeida' : Tatiayat Hd T
Pro. ' -7 2,7 1 Why;. iamoF nt e mm
Dahnesnmmﬁd ]MMS}I@M steilde, oul
And yet be passionless—and thus will F.«-
I know thy measing—Ieedstodoc it isiveelhrod T
They shallobiidome che:thought ions<db e thhth 2
Therafisa youti:whio/cdlls iimself wky. dosl) 100y 0T
His nasve igr—Baisdondr+in his-eye isilightiow odT
That shows like truth—but be notryerdéceivodin 9
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Bear.Joim in ghaing before us. We will sit .
To-day in Judgmem. and the sktes shall see
."The strength which girds our nature.—Will not this
Be glorious, brave Montalba’ 9-Linger not, |
Xe tirdy messengers ! for there are thmga el
‘Which ask the speed of storms b
> ' T D [Emmt Gruldo mdvﬂmk.
+i -Ia not-this welk? -~
MON. .’T is noblm Keep ‘thy spun 10 tlné/pmud
height,
(4side) And then—be desolate hke me '-*-my woes‘
Wlllatthe'ehonght'growhght A ER LA
Pro. i What nwmmms .
To be prepared *—There should be’ sdteram pomyp--
'Fo grace a day like this.—Ay, breaking heacts' -
Require a drapery to conceal their throbs
From oeld inquiring eyes ; and it mhst-hé -
Ample and rids, that so their gaze may'not f byrere s ﬂ
Explove> what fies beweath. © - - - [ Bt Proeidd.
- Momod 00 i Now this 8swih4 {{‘ ]
—1 hatotllis Prodids ; for hehatbwm CA et
In all our councils that ascendaney -+ . .. FHA
And mastery-o'er bohd-hearts, which should hm‘heen
Mamschlye. fwusund chaims ~dfad Ao the strength:i 1
Of , wrongs like mine?— No' ﬁ)r t.hat name — his
1_“ W co nh'y_ Ve )jf
He strikes—my vengéance hath a deeper fount:
But there 8'darkj6y"in thifs toAnd 't bt KandP
§f' St front evety" omér LA *[thmhba
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ScENE II --—A Hcrmztage, strrounded By Wt& ’Hamgf
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Cien ~C°W°em i Aﬂsem . ‘, ":'
Consrance: T3 strmge hé ecmes. not '-«-lg nét
this the still - - Yo ot Ty

Anﬁsuhryvhour ‘of noon ?-—He should havebeen
Here by the ddy-break.—Was there not a voiee ?
iwett:No | *tis the shrill Cicada, with glad life -’
* Peopling these marble ruins, as it sports
«- Ammidst them, in the sun.—~Hark ! yet againt*
No! no!—Forgive me, father !- that I bting® = "
Earth's restless griefs and passions to dlsturb
The-millness of thy holy sohtude RN
Myheartasﬁjl}uh:are - SR
AnseLMo: < =~ - ' There is no placc et 3
So hallow’d; ! aambe\mnsmed S
By mortal.cares: Nay, whither should we go, -~
‘Wish:Burdeep griefs and passions, but t0'scened -
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Aﬂlcttontoo, mydangh&en Vot s o e r'l
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I krigwr it el —Nd cd:hesmy llmmm&. weltome /.
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Vused < apeathe- ¢ s | ovnfodeliist o0
Its mantling cup there is a scent unlm@vm,ﬂ
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On fearf;xxmomw their. shadowechangr, o bnA :
Oler its dark.ar. svSpealt!_Fiadjure tees 58, .7
How hath this Woﬂtgmm&?& e uni/ib im0z 10
Vrwm of sle oz 1O i - Homest-ask roe. ot
Why shouldyethos hear adale . sand:thy Meedi (10
Back on its fomad-qWéwﬂm iwakel them Ba¥,,. o £l
The storm is in my soul, bub ey srenlk. « . ;ima
At rest!—4y, sweetly iy the slaughber’d babe. - p
By its dead mother sleep ; and. warlike soeode@
Who, midst the slainhave slumber'd oft ore, PR
Making the shield :thelr pillowcmay repose [V 4 W
Willwnaw thefir toils ate done.+1Is't noy. enongh e T
" Con, Merciful heaven! have such thmgs been?-

Ajdfgﬂt!"x o ".’ l""fI
"FThere ia Mo shade.come oerﬂxe:lmghmgﬁky Yinuerd
—I atmcamputceat dow,-.. - . i zosdo orsH

ANs. 907016 o 10 Thou, wh@se-mss = 9dT
> Cloudamsstdesfentfally;; -of all the blind, 5 brs so1%
But terrible;oeinisters-that work thy, weath, somlish A
How much is\masithie fiercest '-~Otherd knéginbic 10
Their limits—Yes ! ‘the earthquakes, and;she sitormfF
And the volcanoes |—Hg alone o'exléaps  _avA
The bounds of: mmmnmmmm:gm otod T
Vittoria ! withithy! weman's Heaitmnd feiye, Yoitd omod
On such dread scenes unmdved }onastz odi llso yor T

Vrr. Gnsh orft aligy of W Was it for me .11V
To staydh: avenging swdrd LMo, thabitipiescedprod
My verg&ﬂeg}?—h'YHaﬂ(nhm)Whmﬁmw
* Ring thro’ the air around me t—sGrgist shownét iis1 1
~ ¢« Bid themhe(h\mhed?m(&hibok not on metlmtar
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Ans. * Lady thy thoughts lend sternnessto the Joghs
.« Which aze but sad V'+Haue-all then-perishid? a0
Was there no mercy ? Trateea vidon g
'Var, ... . Merdy:tiit:bath been iy
A ward foxindden ag th! unhabowed inasges::: . no J
Of evil powers;—Yeet one theve wire who da!ed ~
To own the guilt of pity,.andto aidi -. . «: | - :.v,A
The victnms ; but in.wain.—Of lim, MM‘S T

Helsatraltorandammr'sdeuh R T F e

Will be his meed. - - SN NN (4
Cox. (coming ﬁrward) Oh Heave,n '-—h:s naiﬂe

his.name? . - v el

Is it—it cannot be! SN ot ;',:r‘;'x{
Vrr. (starting.) Thou heve; pa.le gu'l' e

I deem’d thee with the dead {—Hew hast thdut ‘seaped
The snare ?—Who saved thee, last.of all thy.adee 1 |
‘Was it not.he of whom I spake .e-‘en‘npw',‘ SIERTITSRERN |

Raimond di Procida? . -« ./ i n i m'ilI
Con., - . hasemugh. ult VO Ll
Now the-storm breaks upan me, amil gink o 3 asH
Musthetoodlg" Vo
Vi< i oo I8 it ev'n 80 #—~Why then, « @ 0 §
Live on—-llwiiliam\_thmanew-m:thywheart-!'.» TR
“ Fix not enamecthy sdik reproachfel eyes;”. - ».uin'd

I mean not to:betihy ‘thiee, .. Thow mayst jive 42 .1
Why should deathibringithee his abkividusi baless %0
He visite. burt thechappy.+-Didst thou bsks il i) 10
If; R3iosand tob must.die?—+It is-as suresi: . | LD
As that his/blood s onﬂqhea&;fonhmn o (A
Dmxmwhuntothmm il 4 s g

Lot Llnb ks podar Lunfyind
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?M,};w A R MR TN It 4 Wbﬂhﬁdmn
““Cull ‘nhésey, traxsvn Pn-'l?aksmy Life, vbdbmé

“ My noble Ramd! poeny K
-~ Vi, « Maident e mnst dle. " .'
E'en now thsfymth»ba% his judgessthnds,

And theyare mea whe, to the woive of prayery - .. “)
Are as the rock is to the twemurd sigh.. - +.; - 1
Of summep-waves ;..ay, {0’ a fathex sit | ... .. ,.)T
On their tribunal. Bend themaot tome, - 1+ - - H

What wwldstthou" SR N
ofdeN. . .- Merey '—Oh t wertthouto;iehd
But thh a look, e'en yet he mlght be lawd!
* If thoa hast ever loved— - )
Vir. v+, =e=eJf] have loved? .
Baiyrthat dove: forbids. me to relent ; - ST

I ath owhat it histh made me,—O'er my-aoul e @ T
Lightning hath.pess’d, snd sear'd it. . Could:{-weepy
I then might pity—but it will not be. - .~ L
Con. Oh! thou wilt iyet relent, for woman's hesdt
Was formed. to dulflier amd to melt. - - . L onis wold
Vir. Awayil oot od teuM
Why should ¥ pity thee ?—+Thou wilt but prove.1:iV -
What I have known before—ansli yet: Iilivals—-no o /1.1
Nature is strong; dnd it myy dll bg bormess 1on 21
The sick Tnipatiest: yearhing: of the: hesttot toit nsom I
For' thab:whiel is hot ;. andithewdady:sbnbbiodz vd 7
Of the dull véid, wherewith eurdipmdes: hajwis! ladeary 511
Circled by death; -yes; dl-thingymay dos boneeip 1 11
All, save remerde.«But-dl will not-bdw ddwn! taii 24
My spirit to that dark power >-+thre dbuw theguiltilit}
Anselmo | wherefore didst thou talk of guilt? .
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Ans. Ay, thus doth sensmve conscmce cmdlon

thoaght, - e
Imdingmpmaelﬁﬂvmwstoabmew Tt
Keenhghﬂngtoalook : o

Vir. - - -Leavemein‘peace' :

Is’t not enough that I should have a sense”
Of things thou canst riot see, all wild and dark, < *
Auid of unearthly whispers, baunting me -~ - °*
With dread suggestions, but that thy cold words,” ' ™ ¢
Old man, should gall me too !—Must all oonspue !
- Against me?’—Oh ! thou beautiful spirit ¢ wont "
To shine upon my dreams with looks of love,
Where art thow vanish’d 7—Was it not the thigught™’
Of thee which urged me to the fearful task, - - ©
And wilt thou now forsake me ?~~I must seek *'*
The shadowy woods again, for there, perchatice, “"_'
Still may thy voice bein my tmlight paths ; o
~—Here I but meet despair!" [Er& 'Vittoﬁh
Ans. (to Constance.) Despair not thow,” - o
My daughter !'—he that purifies the heart' R
With grief, will lend it strength. v
CoN.. (endeavouring to- rom Iceraelf y  Did yhe'
- pot say ’ TR
That some one was to die? = cie
Avs. ¢ ° ° 'Ttell thee not’ T
Thy pangs ‘are’ vain—for nature will have way.
Earth muat have tears ; yet in a heart hke thme
Faith may not yleld its. plaoe v
Con. - " Have 1 not heard '
Some foartul tale I—Who said, that theré’ shiould reif”
Blood on my Soul"-—What Bood 2= never bewe i

l

A
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8e. 3.) OF Pmmuo st
W.ﬁl W)li A UL aa oA
kind father, mtoughtth&tbm
Raimond  doth, Jpw;, it Wmhﬁﬂ‘
heaven, R LRV
Itburstsum '—-;-pq#hemustdle! I
meym:ﬂgm’ ve oy Ly

8. dyrh Fourp bie Hﬁimwﬂe W v
And her prwd.,npnd,.lmﬂ half to frenzy W

- “m%wmw TP

g.m S0 Sa e e Itmwtnotbe s 0N

ye? (Sho vieos. 1 departsy

Ans. . ~0;Whe!nf9u1dattbw5°1~ . -»-.z
CappBR1ian ihﬁlrmmnmbmnsm

Ammh}%m: 3 "*U

Ans. xoq, 1 u.,smﬂ Wthwmsh

Vi SEERVIILE *l
,‘[,;ifmmfa}mr DOW.. © , 0y Ha2
woman all bound up. .. RRTTT § po
In her aﬁ'ectlo%onhap,baﬂ} she to do o ', sof
Fot man on his trinmpha} Qqurae tp mm o g AW
Upguoybey'd byl bondss byt we wereheRd) o0
For love and grief. Caes tome
Axs. ~ Thou fair.and geytle Biga s redT
Unused to meet a glayce, which doth not speak A
Of tende s}pme”h,osvslaouldsttlpy_r sy vAT
Bear the qﬁﬂm&fgwlumg mgn! b dem A
Or face the ing of terrors} ' i L 5
Con. !a--\ o £ owe s 3 Thq'e is strength e |
pedonl in our bearts, of whieh woreck, . 2
M ‘%a}g‘sf heaveg;ha.ve glemed %,
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Tts fragile dwelling ~~Musk not earth be rant .

Before-her gems dré-found 72— Oh ¢ now I fed

‘Worthy the generous love which hath not: sbnn’d

To look on deatli for me !~~My heart hath givenr :

Birth to as deep a courage, and a faith - : '

As high in its devation. . . [Ent Conshmee.
Axs, . . Sheis gone! '

Is it to perish P—God of merty ! lend

Power to my voioe, that se its prayer may save

This pure and lofty creature \—1I will follow—-

But her young footstep and heroic heart

Willsear hter to destruction faster far C

Than I can track her path. .. [Hait AnstzMo,

SCENE ITL.—Hall of a Public Bmldmg

Procida, Montalba, Gulclo, and otlzers, seated as on a
Tribunal.

PROGIDA Tke BROTh lerwet’d datkly, but the e hﬂh
. now, -
With fierce and angry splendour, thre’ the oknﬂs
Burst forth, as if impatient to behold
ThlS, out Mgh triumph —Lead the pnsoner in.

(Ralmond i broug]zt n fattew ed emd guardegi;)

Why, what a bright and fedrless brow it hefe!

~-Is this mant guilty #—Look on him, Mentalba ¢
Monratsa. Be firm.: Should justice faltet at & look ?
Pro. No, thou say’st well, - Her eyes ate fllétred!,

-




v
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Or shouldbe 80, - Fhou, that dost:call thyselfe *
—But ro! Iwill nict breathe atraitor's hame- . .
Speak! thou drt m‘aigh’d of treasom.: g
Rarmowp. T artaign -
Y ou, before whoin T stamd, of. durker guilt, -
In the bright fce of heaven ; and your-own ﬁﬁm
Give echo to the charge: - Your very looks
Have ta’en the stamp of ‘orime, arid: seem to shrink;
With & pertontyd amd haggard wildness, back . .
From the too-séarching light.——Why what had -
wrought
This change on noble brows 7-«There is & vm;

. With a’desp answer, rising from the blood :
Your hands have coldly shed '—Ye are of those
From whom just men recoil, with curdling veins,
All thrill’d by life’s abhorrent consciousness, -

And sensitive feeling of a murderer’s presence.

—Away I come down from your tribunal-seat,

Put off your robes of state, and let your mien

Be pale and humbled ; for ye bear about you- - -

That which repugnant earth doth sickenat,

More than the pestilence.—That I sheuld hve

To see my father shrink? ~ - - & JERIAS
Pro. - Mortalba; speak! S

There s something chokes my voice—but fear me not.
" Mox. If we rust plead to vindicaté our atts,

Be it when thou hast made thine own ook ¢lear 5
Most. eloqhem youth ! What answer canst thot
make -

thhmeuehﬁgeoftrdason’ “

Gs
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Rarn o Tt Towil plead
That cause before a mightier ﬁxdgment»-ﬂ:rbﬁe,
Where mercy is not guilt. But-here; ¥ feel - i
Too buoyantly the gloty and the joy et
Of my free spirit’s whiteness ; for eennow "'~
Th* entbodied hideousness of crime doth seem® !
Before me gharing out.~~Why, F saw-thee, -~ -~ -
Thy foot upon an aged warrior’s breast, -
Trampling our nature's last convulsive heavings. -
—And thou-thy sword—Oh, valiant chief t—is ye‘!
Red from the noble stroke which pierced, at oncej -

A mother and the babe, whose little life: - 73
Was from her biosom drawn '-—Immortal deeds w
For bards to hymn' ' R

Gurpo. (aside.) & look upon his wien, v/
And waver.—Can it be %—My boyish'heart' - '/
Deém’d-him so noble once !—Away, weak: thoughﬂs*
Why should I shrink, as-if the guilt weyé m’ne
Fiom'his proud glance? - ol

Pro. Oh, thou dlssem'bler L—-thcm', i
So skill'd t clothe with virtue's generous ﬂusb Ea
'The hollow cheek of cold hypocrisy,. - .- 1o
That, with ¥ guit made manifest, I can searoe - - -
Believe thee ghitlty#—look on me, and'say -t ¥ - -

WRGYS Wils e sebrét warning voice, that saved- -«
De Coidi! Wil s bands; to join our foek, r -;’: cod
And forge new fetters for th’ inﬂignant 5% G AT Y
Whose was sy treachea*y" (Shows lum pwpers.
Who Fiéh preidised héde, - 10— . ot
(Belike to appease the manés of the dead,)
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At midnight to unfold Palermo’s gates, 1
And welgome in tbefoe’-—Whohathder a7
But thou, p tygant’a friend ? . oy
Rarn ' ‘Who hath done thu? o
Father'—qflmpaﬂtheebythatn% )
Look, with,thy. pierging eye, op-those whose, &mﬂe&
Were masks that, hid| their daggsrs.—-—Tng, pexr,
. chance, .. ., .
May lurk what loves not light teo atrong. For % ol
I know but this—there needs no deep research . . .
To prove the truth~——that- murderers may be tralwm 1
Evn to each other. oo B
Pro. (to Montalba.) His unaltenng cheek L
Still vividly doth hold its natural hue, C
And his eye quails not :—Js this innocence? .
Mon. No! ‘tis th’ unshrinking hardihood of crime,
Jhear’st.a gallant mien !—But where is she .
Whom thow best, harter'd fame and life to save, . ,,r'
The fair Provengal maid 7—What ! know’st thou nof ¢
That. this.alopg. were guilt, to death allied? . .

- ,_,-

Was't not our law that he. who spared. a foq, ;.r‘ 2

(And is she not of that-detested race?). . s

Should thenceforth be amongst ys 4.2 £qg ,1 " ': K

—Where hast thou borne her 1—=speakl, ... .. .\

Rar.. . -+ .- - - That heam»wbosﬂ)m

' Burns up thy soul with, 1ts fanseq;‘cm{lg,s}al}cﬁ "y o
Is Wlthhel' ShelSSAf& S SRR R Ao A

o 7 SRR Andby,tha.t.w ]
Thy doom is seal’d --Oh qu! that 1. hadchgﬂ Wl

. . , . Pt
(. RN VISTI B L Ry ;_‘-.~c‘i: nu Bk 3:)
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Before this bitter hour, in the full strength SR
And glory of my heart ! CL

(Ganstance qntm, and rushes to Baimond,)

CoNsTaNCE. Oh! artthou found? -
~But yet, to find thee thus!—Chains, chains for thee!
My brave, my noble love '~—OfF with these bonds
Let him be free as air :—for I am come
To be your victim now.

Rarn Death has no pang C
More keén than this.—Oh! wherefore art thou here?
I could have died o calmly, deeming thee
Saved, and at peace.

Con. At peace !—And thou hast ﬂmught
Thyg poorly of my love !—But woman’s breast
Hath strength to suffer too,—Thy father sits
On this tribunal ; Raimond, which is he? - '

Rar. My father!—who hath lull'd thy gentle heart ‘
With that false hope?—Beloved ! gaze atound— -

- See, if thine eye can trace a father’s soul S
In the dark looks bent on us.

Con. (After earnestly examining the counlenances of

' the Judges, Sfalls at the fcetqf Procida.)
' ." Thou art he!
Nay, tum thou not away !—for I beheld
Thy proud hp quiver, and a watery mis.
Pass o'er thy troubled eye ; and then I knew
Thou wert his father {—Spare him t—take my life !
In truth a worthless sacrifice for his, ‘ a
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But yet mine all.—Oh1 Ae hath still to run -
A long bright race of glory.
Rar. Constance, peace !
I look upon thee, and my failing heart
Is as a broken reed. - -
Con. (#ill addressing Procida.) - Oh, yet relsnu
If 'twas bis crime to resgue me, behold .
T come to be the atonement !  Let him live ‘
To crown thine age with honour.—In thy heart
There’s a deep conflict ; but great nature pleads
With an p'qrmastering voice, and thou wilt yleld '
—Thou art his father! ;
Pro. (after a pause.) Malden, thou rtdecewed'
I am as,calm as that dead pause of nature L
Ere the full thunder bursts.—A judge is not
Father or friend. = Whe calls this man my son? )
—My son 1Ay ! thus his mother proudly Smﬂed—-:q
But she was noble!-—Traitors stand alone, . .
Loosed from all ties.—Why should I trifle t.hus"
—Bear her away' o
Rat. (starting forward.) And whither ?
Mox. - Unto death.
Why should she hve when a.ll her race have pensh d?
Con. (smlnng énto the arms of Raimond.)
“Raimond, farewell '-—-Oh' when thy star hath risep -
To its bright noon, forget not, best beloved,,
1 died for thee !
. PAL ngb, heaven! thou seest these Qqup ;
And yet ¢ endur st them. '—-—Shalt thou die for me,
Purest and Joveliest being *—but our fate
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May not-divide.us Jong —Her cheok is aald—
Her deep blue eyes are cloped~—Shoyld this be death !
—If thus, there yet were meroy. !—-Father, fathbr!
Is thy heart human ? v ST
Pro. Bear her hence, I say' T
Why: must, my SG\llbﬁtOﬂll? A e

.y (Anselmo entcrs, holdmlr a C’rucqﬂt)

" Anssino. .. Now, by this sign .~
Of heaven’s preva.llmg love, ye shall potharm , .
One ringlet of her head.—How ! is there not --‘-1
Enough of blood upon your burthen'd souls?

'Will not the visions of your midnight couch . s

Be wild and dark enough, but ye must heap i

Crime upon crime ?—Be ye content ;—your dreams,.,

Yout éouncxls, and your banquettings, will yet .

Be haimted by the voice which doth not sleep, A

Eren tho’ this maid be spared '——-Const,ance, look qp'l
- Thow’ shalt not die. .

Rar. """ ' Oh! death e’en now hath vell’d
The light ' ‘of ‘her soft beauty.—Wake, my love; H .
Wake at iy voice ! o

Pro. Anselmo, lead her hence, " .
And let her hve, but never meet my sight. N
g ugegone 1AMy heart will burst.

. One last embrace A

—Kgafn hi'e s Tose is openmg on her cheek; ™ pl
Yet must we part.—So love is crush’d on earth Pl
But there are hrighter worlds \—Farewell, fareWe]} 1

(Hc gives her to the gare qf Al

Tae A% Mmmcinn ma e Y
2,0 3 2 : 2radl

A wd L laiee Vae secaa-
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Com (slowly récodering.) There was a volcs whié:
- calPd me.—Am'1 not

A spiﬁt'frded from earth1—Have I notpasa’d
The bitterness of death ?

Ans, ' Ob, haste away!

Con. Yes! Raimond calls me.—He too is reléased
From hls, cald bendage.~—We are free at last, _
And all is well—Away ! (She is led out by Anselmo,

Rar The pang is O'er, -
And I have but to die.
Mon. Now, Procida,

Comes thy great task. - Wake ! summon to thine md
All thy deep soul's commanding energies ;
For thou--a chief among us—must pronounce

The Sentence of thy son. It rests with thee. .
Pro. Ha ! hat—Men’s hearts should be of soﬂe‘r
mould

’ﬁmn in the elder time.—Fathers could doom -
Thelr clnldre,n then with an unfaltermg voice,

* And ‘we must tremble. thus I—Is it not said, . n
That nature, grows degenerate, earth bemg now
So full of days?

B |

.‘,_ r

Mo~x. . Rouse up thy mighty hea.rt, ol fr q
Pro. Ay, thou say’st right. There yet are squls
. which tower

As landmarks to mankind —Well, what ’s the ta,sk,"
—Thege is a man to be coriderun’d, you sayl Ly,

Ig he then gullty'! ‘ o A
AwL Thus we deemafhlm L

- With oné scéord.” ©

Pro. And hath be nought to plead ?
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" ‘Rar. Nought but a soul ynstain'd.

Pro. . Why, that is little.
Stains on the soul are but as conseience deems them,
And conscience—may be sear'd.—But, for this sen-

tenge! '
‘—Was 't not the penalty imposed on man,
Een from creation’s dawn, that he must die?
~It was : thus making guilt a sacrifice
Unto eternal justice ; and we but .
Obey heaven’s mandate, when we cast dark sewls
To th’ elements from amongst us.—Be it 80!
‘Such be Ass doom !—I have said. Ay, now my keax¥
Is girt with adamant, whese cold weight doth press
Its gaspings down.~—OfF! let me breathe in-froadomd
—Mountains are on my breast!  (He sinks back.
- Mo Guards, bear the pridensr—
Back to his dungeon. :

Ra. Father! oh, leckup; - -.» >
Thou art my fagher still } W

Gumo (leating the Tribunal, tbmwsbmwdﬁmﬂam

* gfRaimend.) Oh! Raimond, Ramaasl‘
If it should be that I have wrongd thes, say
Thou dost forgive me. -~ - -

Ra1. Friend of my young days, P ‘
So may all-pitying heaven! (Raimond 1s kd out.

Pro. Whose voice was that?

Whers is be &—gore 2—row I may breathe once more
In the free air of heaven. Letusaway. /- ¥
v - [ Excunt onines.

T ENR QR AWY TN POVRTH,
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ACT THE FIFTH
Sene 1 .-4 Prison, dinly ghied,

Ralmond sieepmg Proclda enters., - ""
Y

Procipa. (gazing spon him oammly ) Can he'then
sleep #—Th* o'ershadowing night hath wmpt
Earth, at her stated hours—the stars have set -
Their burning watoh ; and all ¢hings hold thei.r.ggum
Of wakefulness and rast; yet hath notsleep . . !
Sat on mine -eyelids sinee~+but this-avails neyl : -—~
—And thus: Az slumberst— Why, this mien dmh
seem _
¢ Asif its soul were but one loﬁy thought
< Of an immortal destiny !"—-hisbrow - -+ . . T
I calin as, waves whereon the midmight heaveus '
- Areimaged silently. —Wake, Rammond, wake!
"Thy rest is deep. . .. EE S
. Ramvonv. (starting up. )Myfathm!mmrm&&%\
I am prepared to die, yet wondd Tnet «: »i.5 14f

Fallhythyhmd. PR T S .‘.;.;ji
Pro. Twasnotﬁmtﬂdlcame (51
Rax. @hmvﬂmmfme?mmdum&y%ﬁym

Whybumsdgemubledﬁush? : . D

- Bmon- . : Pemhanoe’mshame

3
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Yes! it may well be shame l-—for I have striven .
With nature’s feebleness, and been Q’erpower'd, . .
—Howe'er it be, tis not for-theeto.gaze, . - .«
Noting.it thus. , Rise, let me loose thy chains, .
Arise, and follow me; but let thy step

Fall without sound on garth : I have prepared
The maans for thy esgape. "

Rar. .. . . What !, tlum ! th,eaustere,

e

The inflexible Procida ¢ hast thow done this, . l

Deemmgmegtultystﬂl’ Wy
Pro, .. Upbraid menot?. -~ . ...

. Itis even so There bave been. nobler deeds.

By Roman fathers done,—but I am weak. ... _ .
Therefore, again ¥ say, arise! .and haste, = ., .5 -
For the night wanes. Thy fugitive course, must beﬁ\'.
To realms beyond the deep ; so let us part .
In silence, and for ever. . o
Ran,. | , Letlzzmﬂy S
Who holds 119 deep asylum in his breast,, ., i .¢ >
Whereip to ghelter. from the. scoffs of men! .. .. vg) e
—I ¢an slegp. calmly here. Ly
Pro. Art thou in Iove o
With death. and infamy, that so thy choice:.. = ..
Is made, Jogt; boy ). when freedem courts thy gm;apf' pr
Rar; Father! to set sh’ irrgvocable seal, ., ..,.1-
Upen that, shame wheyewith ye have branded me, . . ,
There needs but fiight. —What should I hﬁm: ﬁw
this, . NP P
Ny i ok bhahted mame, torise . .1

Loy b i 3

: ':»i 1

e

BARTRR g U AL




sd 14  OF PALERMO 03’

And pdit the, with' jt= dark remembrancés, ¥ © < 7
For ever from the sutishine t—Orér my soul =~~~ + *
Bright shadowinzs of a hobler: destmy T i
Floatmdﬁhbeautythmughfheg!oom bmhete' PVt
On earth, myhopé'saréc'ldsed - ST
Pro. ' = P00 Tﬁyhopesareclosedr*
And what were they to mine ?-~/Thon-wilt not ﬁy!
Why, let aHl traitors flock to thee, and learn -
How proudly guilt can talk !—Let fathers rear -
Their offspring henceforth, as the free wild birds "' "/
Foster their young; when these can mount alone,
Dissolving nature’ § bdnds—why shouid it not 4
Be so with ug? : e
Rat. - Oh, Father!—Now I feel St
W !ﬁ’éﬂp{erogatwes ‘bélong to death. -
He hath a déep; tho” vofceléss eloquence, '~ ™ ™" ’L
To which I leave my cause. « His solemn veit > !
“ Doth with mystefrious-beaty clothe our virtues; 2
« And in its vist, oblivious foids, foF ever - 1 0 7
« Give sheltet to our faults. »_When'T att gbhe' W
The mists of passwn thch haVe Bl ¥y I—
name’ o9
Will melt like day-dreams ; ahd( 'my ‘theiory ‘théxi{” w
Will'BEC- ot what 1t should'have beeh-Lfr 1. 1 &I
Must pass without thy fame—-bat yet, u}tgaﬁnl’d 22
As a &Rak motiithg ‘dew-drop!” 'O { the gavet 07U
HRE rights Inbivlate os'd sandiaary’s, < =7 8 91 AT
And they should be my own! el ‘
Pro. o1 @ntr Logud foubiRbaveis v
I will not thus be tortured!=—Were my heart =~ .
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But of thy gullt or irmocence sseured, .

I could be ealwy agaiis. - ¢ But, in-this wild & .. -~ .

“ Suspense,—this conlfiict and viciesionde - - . -

“ Of opposite feelings and convicticsm~What! .

“ Hath it bean mine to temper and to bend

« All spirits to my puipose; have Iraised :

“ With a seVére and passionlessenergy, - -

 From the dread mingling of their elements, . . .

¢ Storms whieh have roek’d the ea.rth ’l—-And shall I

new e 8

Thus ﬂuctuate, as a feeble regd, the scom .

“ And playthihg of the winds?”—Look on me, boy !

Guilt never dared to meet these eyes, and heep

Its heart’s dark secret close.—Oh, pitying hemﬂ! |

Speaktomysoulwﬂhsomedreadorwle, P |

And tell me whioh is truth. AR
Rai. - T will not plaad

I will not eall th' Ommipotent to attest. :

My innocence: No, father, in thy heart = - = .

I know my birthright shall be soon restored 5

Therefoits T look to' death, and bid thee. spead

The great absolver.
Pro. : - . Ol my son, my son!

We will not part in wrath 4the sternest hearts,

Withiity thefir ‘probd dnd goarded fastnesses; - .

Hide something still, round which their tendrils cling

With a close grasp, unknown so those whe dréss::

Their lové'in smiles. And such wert: thoutome b .

The all which: tavght'me that my soul was cast. " £

In naturd's wotkk-aAnd-I st now hobd o - ..«
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My desclate colirde blehe I-—Why, be it thus1 -,
He that doth guide ‘a natiofr’s stag, should dweil .
High o’er the idoixds in t@hdmuid,
Sufficient to himself.

Rar. . Yet, on that summnt, :
When with Liet bright wings glory shadows.thee, ..
Forget not him who coldly sleeps beneatb, :
Yet mlght have soar’d as high !

Pao. : No; fear theu nat !
Thou’lt be remember'd long. The canker-worm
O'th’ heart is ne’et forgotten,

Ra1. "Ohlnottlms-
I wouldnétikusbethoughtof”
'Pro. . Let me deem

Again that thow art base l-—~for thy bright looks, -
Thy glorious mien of fearlessness and:truth,
Then would fiot haunt me as th’ avenging powers
Follow'd the parricide.—Farewell, fafewell ! . - .
I have no tears.~~Qh! thus thy mother look’'d, . .
When; with a sad; yet half-triumphant smile; - . .
All radiant with deep mearning, from her death»bed
She gave thee to iny arms, 2
Rar - Now death has lost
His sting, since thou believ'st me innogent. : .
Pro. (wddbu) Thdw inmoceit b~Ans d thy :mmderer
- - then? o
Away ! ¥ tell thee thou hiast made my namc :
A dowint 5 inén N0 ! 1 will not forgive thee‘ ot
A traitor 1-—~What! the hlood of Procida C
Filling a traitar's veing le-Let the carth drird it;
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Thouwmﬂdstrewveomfoes'——mm ﬁbﬂ,ﬁﬁa&
From thy perfidious lips a welcome, mid i .,\ ,,:1\
Asdeo:hcanmkg;t—(}?wthy soul! .
Rar. Father! yethearme!. . .. ... ;Ha.,q\
Pro. - .No! &honrtskxll'd
Eenshamelookfmr——Why shouldllmge:,,thxg. ”3
.. (Gog;g to leave tﬁcwon he tww

S fora monpent.. :.-'.:“{'ﬂ'
If there be aught-—zf aught—-for whschthmmaw
Forgiveness—nat of mg, bysithat dread power ,, 3 g

From whom no heart is veil’ d—rgle.la.x thou gk ... o4T

Thy prayer :—Time hurries qn.. L g prses gl
Rar Tam PIW YO
Pro. Tiswell. . . . -[EntPyeds

Rar  Men talk of torug 1~ Ca. the i
Upon the sensitive and Shrlnkmg frame, - . i )
Half the mind hears, and lives "—My, gpifit el « et
Bewilderd ;. en jts powers this twilight.gloaRk wos
Hangs like a, weight of earth.—Tt shonld,bi.x
Why, then, perchance, a beamofheavqns,h;,gm
Hath pierced, ¢re now, the:grating of mpy dungegym |
Telling of hoge and merey ! - wmmmww

i ey [ :\‘U‘! L e \f o ! ey il! 20 ﬂA

3
evgr { digs S tiiedr e, B r*'W(M; ?fi}!

s«mg&m st arvosl®

lsl;

" Mg iz amonbed”
1 Crrizex. The moming bmjmw;\
mQst come :
Will he be led this way ?




¥
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o oiuk . - a*
2 Crr. Ay, so0 'tis said,

T die before that gate thro’ which he purposed
The foe should enterin. -

. 8Crr, " "T'was a vile plot!

And yet I would my hands were pure as his

From the deep stain of blood. D!dsthearthesounds
I'th’ air last night ?
‘2Crr. . Since the great work of slaughter,
Whohaahnotheardthemduly,atthosehom
Which should be silent? - T
3Cmr. Oh! the fearful mmglmg,

. The terrible mimicry of human voices, ‘

In every sound which to the heart doth speak .

Of woe and death.

1 4

2Cm. - Ay,therewaswomansshrﬂl

And piercing cry ; ‘and the low feeble wail

Of dying infants ; and the half-suppress'd -~ =~~~
Deep groan of man in his last agonies? =~ -~ -

And now ahd then there swell’'d upon the’ breezé S
Strange, Savage bursts of laughter, wilder fr g
Thah ol the rest.
1 Crr. Of our owh fate, perchamé “L
Theseawﬁdmnhnghtwmhngsmaybedeem’d S8
An eminous prophecy.—Should France regain
Herpowuaﬂonguu,doubtnot,weshanhuve _
Stetn reckonemwto.aocwitt withp~Hark . -
(Tkmqfawnpctauhearddmc.~
2 Crr. ’Twas but .
A - lii cl&tﬁtl !" TR ' JOR |

"
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-3 Crr. " FEen now, ’txs said,
The hostile bands approach ‘
(The sound ts heard graduauy drmomg nearer.
2 Crr. - Again !-—that sound
Was'nb illtsion. - Nearer-yotitiaWellsé— <70 1143t
They come, they come ! : .ot it zaoid
Cade o v g mingus boodd
ST »R‘Wda enlers. oA
‘Procipa. i . Thefdeis. gt yourigytes 3l:c A
~ But hearts and.hands -prepared shall meet lné«onnd‘”
Why are ye loiteving hera? | RN
Cirs. : My lord, we camésd-ooi W
Pro. Think ye I know notwhem?wmszmw-
Aifellow-being die !—Ay, *tis a sight * « . i uu
Man loves fo look on, and the tenderest Hearts o
- Recoil, and yet withdraw not, from the scene. ...tl
For this ye came~~What | -is:oﬁr;ﬂatl!r'é'ﬁem; =34
Or is there that 0 mortal agomy, ' 6 =6 m vruuT
From whic the soul, exunlting in its stremgih, |1 11 1
Doth learn inworial lessons P—Hence; and afhy di 10
Ere the night dews deseend, ye will havb-seén - A
Enoiigh bfideatl § for this must be a day R
Of battle !——_’Ti&:the hout: whick troybbéd sbubsy <3
Délightcidy, 4dr its:chehing stotmis are wihgs: . / 1 ()
- Which bear-theta up ++—Amiy; drm ¥ i mqmrhm&s)
Amt ail tht: lends lthem hvelm«aae-sAwayd iAW
TSI B R SRVIVOTIRNVRL B INUAPETRVRNYS S {Wf
. o IR RN AN
RTA

' .
. ~ . N .o . o b, ! o
0 o TEROLI S PR TRILEIR BN I (P R AN LN IRY |
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 Sces IL—Prisen of Raimond. . |
Raimond. ' Amselmo. .

Ramyowp. And Commce thnn is uﬁathoaneﬂ
bless thee, fathey; . . .. .. T

Goodangelsbearswh oomfﬂrt. '

ANsELMO. I have found
A safe asylum for thine honour'd love, U
Wheracshe may. dwell ontil pergner days, .. vl
With Saint Rosolia’s gentlest daughters_; tbpse oW
Whose hallaw'd office is to tend the bed Ty
Of pain and death, and soothe the parting soul -
With their soft hymns : and therefbre are they call’tL

“ Sisters-of Mercy.”

Ra, . Ght thuname, yConstm I
Befits thge well). E'en in our happiest days, - . ::1
"There was a depth of tender pensiveness, .=~~~ - )
Far in thine eyes’ dark azure, speaking evey .. .-
Of pity and mild grief—1Is she at peace? .« ' | 1

- Axg. . Alas mhatsbqlldlsay, T e

Rar : Whydsdlask% g!
KnowmgthedeepandﬁJBdevotedness FL 0
Of her young leart's affections 2—Oh ! the shought) I
Of sy untimely fate’ will haunt hér dreams, . 1 #/

Which shotld have been so ttanquil {~-Axud het:; soal,
Whosa strength was but the lofty gift of love,
Even unto death will sicken.
Ans, - All that faith
Can yield of comfort, shall assuage her woes ;
He
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And still,-whateisa betide, the gt ofbearen.. ., -1
Rests on her gentle heart.: Bot-thow sy sont.i: <l
Isthy. yowag epirit mpster'd, aml prepared: i 1. 14
For.nagure’s foprful and mysterioys changed: ;i ;{7
- Rz Ay, father | ‘of my. hrigf remaining wsk
The loast part, is, to.die t-—And yet the.cup. -, :...i

Of life still mapﬂsd«b.ughﬂy to my lips, : ~'f )
Crown'd with that ‘sparkling bubble, whqse proud
name

Is—glory t~Qh ! my soul, from. boy‘hood-‘s mom,
Hath-nursed such mighty dreams !—It was my hapﬂ
To leave a name, whese echo, from the abyss . '. . f
Of time should rise, and float upon the wmds, KA
Intothe far hereafter: theretobe = .. . 1 .
A trumpet-sound, a voice from the deep 1 tomb
Murmuring—awake !-—Arise {-—But this is pagt! ;"2
Erewhile, and it had seenrd enough of shame, 2
To sleep forgotten in the dust—~but now; .y 1y /
—Oh God !—the.undying record: of my- grave el ol
Will be,—Hero sleeps a traitor !—One, whqsgpnm
Was—to deemn khrave men might find nobler weapons

Than the cold murderer’s: dagges!. -~ - . - Jp
ANS o ]>'_~'; Oh,mY'sqn, o
Subdue thezel: lrﬁnbled thoughts! Thou. woulds& 0t
Cha‘w aaadtm

Thy lot for theirs, ber whose dark dreams weil): hang
The:avenging shadéws, which the blood~stam’d souty
Doth conjure from:the death! . . .. T

Rar Thou rt righ, . Imﬂdmkn, 1
Yet ’tis a weary-task to sehool the heart, Ll



881341 o PALRRNO! 101

Ere years or gtisfif have tinied it§ Sery spiri’
Intothézshnmdpaseive foititade, . ;
Which is but'learn'd from suffetitiz. — W onld the liod‘
To hush thesé passionate throbbings ‘were at handt !

Ang. ¥t will not be'to-day. Hast thou not heard—

'—But no—the risk; the trampling, and the stir* T

Of this great eity, attning in her haste, .~ -~ ' ')
Pietoe ‘ not-these dungeon-depths. --'rhe foe hath
reach’d ,

Our gates, anid-all Palermo’s youth, andaﬂ' Tt

Har wartior-men, are marshall'd, and gone forth - - *:

In that high hope which makes realities, T

To the red field. Thy father leads them on. "3

Rar. (starting up.) They are gone forth ¢ myfathet

« ‘fedds them off ! - vt A

All, ' Radértiio’s youth t—No ! one it left, = !4
Shut out'frem gloty's race —They are gone forth i

—Ay ! now. the soul of battle is abroad,. - ¢ ©: JT

It burns-iipén‘the air t«~The joyous winds - 0 —
ATE tossing’ wartir-plumes, the proud white-fodny: //
Of battle's roaring billows +On my sight) 0; —-sV
The vision bursts—it maddens | "tis.shel@ashy audT
The lightning-shoek: of lances, and the cloud ~vA -
{OF Pushing’ atfows, and the birdad fallblazeis oi 6.2
Of helmets in the sun !—The very stegbs>
Wit hismajestic rider glorying shareac! 10} Jof (il T
Thehburs stbry joy, and wavew bis Goatingrmene:! T
As a triumphant banner! }sSudithingd arejcoo 100
Even tiowtlaiid I andtbgtet 1T andy
Anxs. cnont it ioATas, belealig.ow s 2t 0¥



108 THEWESPERS [A4Y¥.

To the samme gitive Y& presy, < thoi thist dost p’me
Benéath s weight of ichdites, and{ﬂiéy ﬂrat rifle ¢
The fortunes of the fiht, " 7'+ o oL

Rar Ayr ’I’fzducaﬁs‘t-feé’l o 6 “‘
The calm thou wdildst impart, for unto thee et
All men alike, the watrior and the’ ‘Blape; g
Seem, as thou ay'st, bitt pilgrims, pressingon ' ¢
'T'o the same botitrie. -~ Vet e4lf it ot the sutie’? -/
Their graves, who fall in this day’s fight, mu be
As altars t6 thei? countty, visited ' )
By fathers ‘ith théir childten, bearing wreams' AENE

,..‘

And chaunting hymns in l‘lcnbur of the dead* v

Wlll mlne be <udh" R GTENTA
T L
Vlttona rushes in. wdd{y, aa §f pprsped. . | .1
Vitroria. © . Anseltmo! ‘a¥t thou'fotad? ¥

. Haste, haste, ot all s lost1" Perchainie thy Ve, !

Wheréby they detin heaveti speaks, thy mealemM

" And prophet-miién, may stay the ﬁig‘!’tﬁres A i

Or shame theim badk to-die. Carwd el
Axg s orair oo ' The ﬁiglﬁvés‘ u

What words are these *--the sons Uf

Fly not beforé’ﬁiéfde*" B R RO ;'i.
Vipaittoda oo b *"‘”l“hatlghou’[déﬁy ERERINIE

" Tt is too true ! Hodwabag oy e DGR R IO ‘J
Ans. And thou-L8h6u Hlecdest; Tady? -

- W,/ REhde ) B bt ne; Whin Bieily isqesw

I stood upon the walls, and watched oﬁa‘%&nﬁs,

As, with theit'ahclent; 1oy Baritier spread; % -/

Onward they tihtch’d e cofbat Whs begaw <
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The ml%&% sy T2 ot e
Fi s s e i s ook it
That false Alberti led bis roerpand assals. | . ...+

- To join th_;mMe,rs hqst. cr La

Rar vl ‘#m%w a(‘;x“
Rest-on thenhye;&trmb. e e e e

LA ST . Then di Way
Een of their nabier W and dismay, .,.,—;
That swifk conagion..an Palerpo's hapds. ., .
Came, like a deadly blight. Theyﬁ.eds&-mOh ma'
E'en ngw they fly.J—Ay, thro’ the city gates . . _.
They rush, as .l Etea's buming SW
Pursued ﬂmrwwged stepe! .o

Ras. * Thou hest not namd
Their cbdef—Di Procida—-He doth not fly . -

Vir, .No!, likesa kingly lion in the toils, ... .
Dam;g;thegumerp .yet, he proudly strives . .
But alljin.vpind, The few that breast the. m
With Guldqapd Montalba, by his side,
Flght but for graves upon the hawlefigld,, ., . ..

- Rar. And L am here '-—Shall there be powpa, (0]
G l")a"": TN ).’U‘dv'

- In the roused enmgms ofﬁeroeMw, o Jogt Tl
To burst my, heart—and ngt 4 rend my chains{
Oh, fbrnnemoment of the ﬂmnderbolt,

To set thp,strongmandreg ! .., 1, A :
Vizs (Wm mmgm(v).éﬁvnwae
Ql'dﬂed cE e e o nogs 1 hoovte |
Wmhy ﬂg,@m mm QfTﬂﬂ;W» {1 driw .
To logge, lhsbhﬁ?fld%ﬂw aqn of Progidat. .. (.,

!r’llj‘

-

Hut 00t Bi ..
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Thou art he'eeifiors-sifivnl thy kindled brow .14::
Lookibowth Sy soubbai-Anigetiigd fhrth L~
And rouse thavnsblchidustiof Sty ol 12bism oM
Unto higlvdeads:-aigakni ~ Arasshnd Yhdstel odlr ro 108 -
Unbind him!  Let nfyisgisiossiilipoevail; - vitz o1p
Erel depﬁn«-:\-ﬁmhé ‘@shgohand/of-destltio's 2i 11—
" Is on me-‘rawHa= biis (Skd-dikedylek ngenat asputiah.
Ans. Oh heaven bothez 1ifé-hood sstremb)
~ Fast frond ﬂ?yw troubled eyes grow dimV
‘Who hath desieshin® o'« ot bvo oistad vid dol baA
“Wpp eil) Before the gates Insbaody')—ofl
And in the nams of hius, {w loved hdd lost,
With whosi I's00n shall be;all-vainky etnoeét 1554 0T
To stajoihe shasnaful Bight. : "Fhen from-the fomiv 10
Fraught with my summons to. hisveiewlezs home {107

Came the ﬂééﬁsﬁaﬁ?whieﬁ"pierced me. auh

" ANs. sk e ot Yet] ol peliel

It m@’»ﬁét&bé tob?hte Help, help! v
Vir. PRl demd e Awvay duoitols [IA

Bnght is theihow Mmgsmhbeﬂ@hsq dige(]
CeWoud gagdnily et - vaia gon o ol -
Attendax}g& enier Va0 dializn Diniv
Histéd%be those fetters riven !--Unbar the gates
And set the captivedsog!=; « i Y o
. tisod oy @Vt Attiahdombscsémy bo hewiafs.
Yrovead (gotom olakbw-yomwtRsnor| o2 1sod 1edT
Why ihdukbhe¥ekdm your country’s diadem ?
Art. Oh, ladyi wewbegodz ofX )
(They take off Raimond’s chains. He springs
up exultingly.
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Rar. word belbuid yils Tadhisneoliearsd 1s yoils
—Mount; éagled:thantfradles- Yl Ethemdige !
Not midst the mockkiryafdnssliing €savedB, o2n01 buA
But on the field:of baiwers, wheketbe kel ol i
Are striving!forsmitimaitdlidydn 1o0d ! caid Dridall
—Tt is e’eniixnh-33Nomw:for hright arms ofipreef, 1 ox:
AnBiirs, la. doogn-belged:falchion, and eleRgpt« no - !
M}lﬁﬂ&bﬂljﬁm&mx af (0O o Cena

Vel worn ey b2lis A%bﬁ;ﬁﬂmhwf} 16

And let thy battle-word to rule the @mah ¢:od odW
Be—Coboadinll = i’ ] (He rushqqfut
450i Obid Kordmhom’bfhfﬂ R TR I Y
To hear thatummebledt-with ' exuliing sha% vl
Of viewry t+twilk st be !.--A m;ghﬂ&fpovef C o
Ddhminem ‘ o “uc'z*;
ANs. oy ko To paret W%kl& 0.3 MR
Raiey thy LBYthoughts in hope. A
Vrr. taigle 7 Nes A hedsitheRo a1 -
- All glorioub inhfs beanty t—Conradin ! T
Death paﬁqdm@iamkdnﬁihﬂbmmléﬁ} e 3fzi@

—He will not stay—it : is all darkness now ;
-3 215091 A

Night gathers o'er my spm’t‘
206y o tadale—t auri 519155t oot SOSRAAHE.
Ans. She is!geukoviiqso ot foe bur
i vhowidholr whitth ssifi)the heart
That beat so prowdlynes -wHaWe mercy, heaven!
$anabaih 2'yitaeen Tioy miGHekeddtider-
( The scenpectbossn. lbel 4O 1TA
©etiigs 83 Lensn®o whiomic A T ot et ged T

. .
BOSUERIRUR I
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Scxne IV, -Before:the Geles of: Palarmo.
- Sicilinng fying. tumultuously. towards the Gaics.
Voices. (without.y: Montjoy ! Montjoy ! . 8t. Denjs
for Anjou !
Provengals, on !

Woaenas Loyt geea, Do

BULMDY XU A‘T“
To bleed and die in vain!—Turn, follow me ! _
Conrﬁggbggnu?@n 'T—for Sicily . i i o
- His spjpi, fghts fr-Remember Copradin " ) "
) ’:_ilh"),’ oW o =i {JW b?ﬂ” tO f?{ly QTW]lq ,{TII
Ay, thig ip sl b Now fo . and charge | i

( Tésv‘?%m@éﬁ. hin, b are ropuloch by the

.;' 3 lI Slcu. ~;.\Ju.f 'J-.j.
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‘Boene V--Part of tho: F&léqf B,

MontaYba enters wounded, and snppirted by Raimond,
w1 whose. fact is’ comaealtd by s lecnct

Ramvonp. Here rest thee, warrior.”

MoNTaLBA. . Rest, ay, death is rest,
And such will soon be mine—Biit, tbanks to thee,
I shall not die a captive. ~Brave Sicilian?’

These lips are all unused to soothing words,

Or I should bléss the valour which hath won "

For my last hour. the proud free solifude ,
Wherewith my soul would gird itself —Thy hame?

Rar. "Twill be no music to thine ear, Montatbd. -
Gaze-—read ;tghus 1" (Helifls the visor qf‘lm iidmct

Mon. Ralmond di Procida!

Rar. Thou hast pursued me with a bittet hate, -
But fare’ {hee ivell t Heaven’s peace bé with thy soul'
I must away-—One glorious effort rhote ! 11 1t
And thxs prdu&ﬁeld i won' LR e

s i, Emzkdﬁhoﬁd

Mon. © Am I‘ﬂms'lmhﬂl Liwgs boold ¢
How my heart sinks ﬁiﬂ:\m ‘me T Bt ’ﬂs?dia‘a{t!!“”‘L
(And he can thihd the rmightiedey hathdlsdbas «i
My toWex‘lhg‘ Nt thos “—-’-Y& is he weldome'!
That yoﬁﬁﬁ L2 fvas TThIS pid He Tokbiea sheis -
1'was Hid dedduiast § “‘aﬁa'\ﬁt&me‘gi&eal‘

His fearless scorn. Ha! ha! bu*!“héé all fail
To melt me into womamsh feebleness.
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There I still baffle-hipp+rtheigrave shalll seal 7 -

My lips for ever—mortal shall not hear:. . ..

Montalba sajyer fomgivei .- i« .1 - (e dicds
(The Scee: cloges.y> 2+ - =15
SR RN I

al - -\ v
R AT Y OIS BRI LR AT (NN TR (314 SPU R IS B0 3

Scene VL. Another part of the*Field. -
Procida.  Guido.' ‘And'other Sicilians.
Pnocxm The day is ours but he, the brave {m-
knOWH: R I Y SR8 TO

Who turn’d the tide of battle ; he whose path
Was wctory—who hath seen hnn ?

vt nagnd pingd 0
Albemwbrougﬁtm wonnded, and fcttcrc&a i

,:"1

ALBERTI . - Procxdal Lo

Pro. Bé snlen;, traltor '—-Bear 1111 4: Hi( X
Unto your deepest dungeons, o T ‘)h . i ;

Ais. ) .. Inthegré" e
A nearer Igoxpe awa,lts me.—Yet one word
Ere my voice fall-;—thz s,on—

ot i

g 1 £.07 100 "r.‘; :. N
PRQ ﬂewn‘u v K- -s;-’*quallf St O
ved e . i s bs Th(;xﬁo‘!‘lﬂp

Knows not a though: guﬂt Thgt trallt’rogs R;’xt
Wasiaigo glong, i (' ed gy

Pro. Attest it, ea.q.h z}pc! hea ven ’i
JCIL JAPIE ]

My son is guiltless !—Hear it, )
The blood of Pyogida.is nque stllTV ‘
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—My son &-—Hel'lim;.dmvili»va!‘u&* Yoieet ahalh
Swah o5t Fofs l N S Il A' Lt
Porgivdness to his sire '—Hw m shﬂ.w ......

Its brightness oef s g0y}, oy
Gurpo. Oh day of joy!

The brother of my heart is worthy still
The lofty pape e bears. . ., .
... Anselmo enters.. '

PRI A )
Pro,,. . | P Imo, welcome' e
Ina glad hour we meet for know, my, son
Is g"ulﬂeﬁs TR i s S
Ans. ‘And v1ctonous' by hlS arm
All hath been rescued. o
Pro,ososioy iy Y Hew! th undondwar— <114
Ans. Was he!
Thy noble Raunongl' By Vittoria’s hand "+ sl
Fieed from his bondage in that awﬁJl hour '
When all was ﬂlght and, terror. '

Pro. i Now my C“B
? frg 101590 A

..unw 'f! 9

[ |
x

My warrior {o,a father’s hf:art-(-and' die
For life bj}‘h nought beybnd —Why comes he- 8&"
Ansel'mb ea.d me to my vali !
.Aﬁ“t Tem}{?g bis pro e 1g’hp§ vordt & Jor avre
YPpo. U AWhau‘}{é“ s"&:‘é?lSok
HeEathnot%aﬁf"',’ - : Aot
Ans. ‘Hﬁzﬁ o 10! i—! ezolilig & noa v 2
Pro. e JA\.I 3 ; '5&’3& AN SR PN
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Bid the wide city with tnumpbal, pomp g
Prepare to greet her victor. Let t this hom' BRAUURRE
Atone for allhxs wropgs """',-:' RO, fE&‘mﬂ‘u

by,

O T N R R B R
o ‘ ‘r'
JERR SERIERES SRS PR o
SCENE VII -—Ga"d&" '.’f“ do"“m

" ]

Raimond s led in wownded, leamng on Attendants

Rumoxn Bear me o noudull couch but let me

Int
Tha

. On
Son
Ret
The

Sha
The
Of

strIe !
My father bl N
(Bless d hii .
Beside me b -
- “-Noble Sic
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*Twas I who led that rescue, they bad s&um'd ,
Mine aid, tho’ ‘twas’ deliverance ; and their looks
Had fa]!en, like blights, upon | me. —There is one,
Whosé eye ne’er turn’d on mine, but its blue light -
Grew softer, trembling thro’ the dewy mist
Raised by deep tenderness 1«—Oh might the soul
Set in that ¢ye,shine on me arel pevish ! ..
~—Is’t not herx vowe?

Constanoe enters, apcalrmg toa Nun, who turm inlo
" another path.

Constaneg. Ok! happy they, kind sister,
Whom thus ye tend ; for it is theirs tofall ., ~
With brave men side by side, when the roused heart.
Beats proudly, to  the last t—There are high souls
Whose hope was such a death, and tis depied .
(She approaches Raunond ) Young warrior, is. ﬂxere

. anght‘--thou here, my Raimond!
Thou herq—-f—a.pd thus 1—Oh!, is this joy. or wop ?

Rar, J‘oy be it j Joy,, my own, my blessed love,
E'en on the grave s dim verge '—-yes Ditfsjey !
My Consiance ! vxctqrs have been crown d, ere, qow, ,
With phe gen shining laurel, when their brows
Wore dea,t s,gwn;mpress-—»and 1§ may be thps |,
B yet, with me '—They freed me, when the foe .
Had sl g, o ool .
With rhy heart’s dearest, blood, the meed tp,
Within thmqarms, R T

Con. Qh' Mmt,;h;w@e i -

R
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These wounds may yet be closed.
(Shc attempts to bind: Ais wounds. )
: - Look on me, love !
Why, there is more than life in thry glad mien,
"T'is full of hepe ! and from thy kindled eye
Breaks e’en unwonted light, whose ardent ray -
Seems born to be immortal !
Ra. . - "Tis een 80!
The parting soul doth gather all her fires
Around her ; all her glorious hopes, and dreams, -
And burning aspirations, to illume
* The shadowy dimness of th’ untrodden path
Which lies before her ; and, encircled thus,
Awhile she sits ip dying eyes, and thence :
Sends forth her bright farewell. Thy gentle cares
Are vain, and yet I bless them. :
Con. v . Say, not vain ;
The dying look not thus. We shall not part !
Rar. I have seen death ere now, and known hun
wear )
Full many a changeﬁﬂ aspect
Con. . : Oh ! but none
Radiant as thine, my warrior '~~Thou wilt live!
Look round thee !—all is sunshme-—-ls not this
A smiling world ?
Rat Ay, gentlest IOVe, a world
Of joyous beauty and magnificence,
Almost too fair to leave !—Yet must we tame
Our ardent hearts to this 1—Oh, weep thou not !

. ?
i,
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. "Phere.is no home for liberty, or love,

Beneath thase festal skies 1—Be not deceived ;
My way lies.far heyond.!<I shall be soon

That viewless thing which, with'#ts mortal weeds
Casting off meaner pessions, ybt, we trust,
Forgets not how to love! -

Con. S And m_ust this be ?
Heaven, thou art merciful +—Oh! bid our souls
Depart together !

Rar. Constance ! there is strength
Within thy gentle heart, which hath been proved
Nobly, for me :—Arouge it once agaim!. -

Thy grief unmans- me—and I fain would meet
That which approaches, as a brave man yields .
With proud submission to a mightier foe.

—1It is upon me pow!-

Con. -+, «- -Iwill'be calm.

" Let thy head rest upon my bosom, Raimond,
And I will so suppress its quick deep sohs, -
They shall but rock thee to thy rest,. - There is .
A world, (ay, let us seek it!) where no blight - .
Falls on the besatiful Tose-of . youth;, and there S
Isha.llbewnhthee.soon' R BT

Procida ‘”.'d Anselmo enter Proc1da on seemg
o Ra.lmond starts bacl-

Anservo., . Liftupthy head,

Brave youth exultmg}y' for lo! .thine hour -
Of glory comes !—Oh! doth it come too late ?

E’en now the false Alberti hath confess’d

’

I
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That guilty plot, for which thy life was doomde
To be th’ atonement Comigg el sait el
Rar. .~ " 7 Py ehough ! Regou:e, v '.:f)

4 Re]ome, my Constance! for I leave driame’ )
O’er ‘which thdu may’sﬁweéf) proudly! (He smhback
Tmh:y Bredst

~ Fold meyetciosei* for aauey da!t Bt s A
Hath touch’d my Veins.” S

Con, ' -And must ‘th{)u kﬁve 8, Raimond ?
Alas! thine eye grows dim-its mdering glancd
Is full of dreams. -

Rar. ‘Haste, haste, and tell: my«ﬁther 20 oW
I was no traitor ! oot OO

Procipa. (rushing forward.) To that father’s heart
Return, forgiving all thy wrongs, retwen § 0.0/ o'l
Speak to me, Raimond !—Thou wert-ever kind, ' - !
And brave, and gentle ! ‘Say thatall thaupast ou
Shall be forgiven! That word fiém none butisheos ¢
My lips e’er ask'd.—Speak to me: ohesjxophoy,
My pride, my hope !—And 'is it with' thee thus? .. .
* Look on me yet !—Oh ! must thiswae bebome?:}/

Rax. Off with this weight of ehainst it is not.mheet

For a crown’d conquerer !"—Hark, the trumpet’s voice!
(4 sound of tmmplxam mausic is lmrd, gradually
approachsng’. R SR R
Is’t not a thrilling call %—What drowsy spell
Benumbs me thus 7—Hence ! I am free again!
Now swell your festal ‘strains, the field is won! "
Sing me to glorious dreams. ' . (He dies.
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Ans.. -+ -..» .., - 'The,strife is past.
There ﬂed a noble spirit ! -

Con. . iu:t - ‘Hush! he sleeps—-
Dlsturblnn,no&' PIETE EPR
. ANS. by Alas-! tlus.tsnosleop

From whieh the eye doth radiantly unclose :
Bow down thy soul, for earthly hope is o'er!
. (The music continues approaching.- Guido en-
ters, with Citizens and Soldiers.
Gmno The shrines are deck'd, the festive torches
blaze—
Where is our brave:deliverer 7—We are come
To crown Palermo’s victor ! .
Ans, - Ye come late.

The voice of human praise doth send no echo
" Into the.world of spirits. (The music ceases.

Pro. (gfter a pause.) Is this dust
I look &n—Raimond !—'tis but sleep—a smile
‘On his-paje cheek sits proudly. Raimond, wake!
Oh, Gedd!: and: this. was his triumphant day !
My son, my injured son ! .
. Con. (starting,) Art thow his father? .
I know thee now.—Hence ! with thy dark stern eye,
And thy cold heart !—Thou canst not wake him now !
Away ! he will not answer but to me,
For none like me hath loved him ! He is mine !
Ye shall not rend him from me.

Pro. Oh! he knew
Thy lave, poor maid !—Shrink from me now no more!
- He knew thy heart—but who shall tell him now
12
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The depth th’ mtenseness, and the agony,
Of my suppress'd affection ?—1I have learn'd
All his high worth in time—to deck his grave !
-Is there not power in the strong spirit’s woe
To force an answer from the viewless world
Of the departed ?—Raimond |—Speak ! forgive !
Raimond ! my vietor, my deliverer, hear!
Why, what a world is-this |—Truth ever bursts
. On the dark soul too late: And glory crowns
Th’ wnconscious dead ! And an hour comes to break
The mightiest hearts I—My son! my son! is this
A day of triumph ?%—Ay, for thee alone |

(He throws himself upon the body of Raimond.

[Curtain falls.

' THE END.

LONDON:
PRINTED BY WILLIAM CLOWKS,
Northamberiand-courte









Digitized by GOOS[G









Digitized by Google



§ u C. BERKELEY LIBRARIE

CO4?7134L838

e e

R et o sz ara
- “



Digitized by Google



